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[Popery diy?! 


OR, A 


COLLECTION 


| Mikellany Pocnis Satyrs,” 
Songs, ec. 


Bpade by the Moſt Eminent Wits of — 
J. the Nation, as the Shams pr 3 | 


q. -treagues, and Plots of Prieſts and _ 7 
FS Jeſus gave occaſ! ON. ; 


%* 
- 


Wc Second Edition, with Large Additions, 
moſt of them never before Feanted. | 


_ 


Sis © ipſa Roma, viribus ruit, Hor. 


4 LONDON: Bt 
| d for S. Burgeſs, and are to be fold by. the | 
Pools of Lonafon and W, WR, "_— 


READER 


F the Weather-Glaſs of the Virtuoſi be mn 
I that kind Uſeful, the ſeveral Papers which 
frequently come forth, are no leſs ſervice- 
able to the Underſtanding the Conltitution 

of Times. ; 
Theſe appear under ſeveral Tiles, as. Intel- 
ligences, Addreſſes, Petitions, Advices, Obſer- 
vations, (not to mention the Pulpit-Harangues, 


whoſe Matter is often taken out of the forementis*.. * 


oned, with the Form and T, rimming peculiar to' 
that ſort of Speakers) To theſs may be added 
the Satyrs, which afford no l:ſs InſtruTion,. tho 
more of Diverſion, by the Advantage of Verſe 
and Song. -"S1SEN 

Among the Ancients, Satyr was in mach 
eſteem, being as a Faithful Looking-Glaſs. of 
Humane Nature and Things, wherein. the Vi _.: 
ces, Ignorance, and Pollies of all ſort of Perſons>+ © 
were fairly repreſented, which either Self-Love. 
would not faffer them to ſee, or the Intereſt and 
Flattery of others might endeavour to dif- 
guiſe, | _of- 
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Of Later Times, the Small Remains: of-the 
-Olt Roman Spirit, tho' miſerably oppreſt with - 
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the ſcandalous Load of Prieſtly Government, has | 
taken the boldneſs to expreſs its Reſentment of the 
Enormities of thoſe Infalllible Vicars, by the 
Perſons of Paſquin and Marforio, who upon occa- 


. fiom, do freely tax the Lewaneſs, Hypocrifie and 


Rapine of that Herd of . Ecclefraſticks. 
Our Neighbours the Dutch, being a People 
ſomewhat Phlegmatick, are u$d to oppreſs their 


Satyr by their Pencils; 4ut our Nation, being 


of 'a Free and Jolly Temper, has been of long 
time accuſtom'd to ridicule the Reigning Follies 
of Particulars, and the 17 Aftions and Miſcar- 
riages of Publick Perſous by Lampoon and 


_-Song. - To ſay nothing of the French aud Spa- 
-niards, who oft-times are not ſparing iu that Þ 


' It has been thought fit, the Preſent Times 


baving given much occaſion to this fort of Wri- 
ting, to Collett the moſt Confiderable Pieces which 


' have been Publiſh'd of this Nature, and it were 
. tobe wiſhd that the like were done in thoſe 


T7 kings which relate to Hiſtory and Arts, for this 
common Reaſon, leſt being negletted for their be- 


' ng. Small , they ſhould be loft, becoming the 


Prey of Tune 


THE 


JS - "The c o- WARNI& © IE 
be \H E Man of Honour, | _ "page I; 
** i The Man of no Honour, :03/-phg. 

| The Viſion,  Þ-i0. 
The Advice, 4k LP: 13. 


The Converts, P-14, 
he Wl The bumble Addreſs of yuur Majeſty's Pott Laureat, and 


7 others your Catholick and Proteſtant diſſenting Rby- | 


A mers, with the re#t of the Fraternity of Minor Poets, 
Inferior Verſi, rfiers and Sonnctteers of Your Majeſys 


lo Ancient Corporation of Parnalius, p18, 
: The L aureat, | | 'P- 20. 
7 7k Viſion of Toleration, P. 2F. 
Z WOr the Biſhops Confinement, \P: 2B. 
2 B76 Laſt Will and Teſtament of Father Peters, P. 29. 
'S WW 7%e Pope's Wiſh, P: 4 


> W7he Proteſtant Litany, -P: 3 

1 4 Charater of Old England, in Allen 0 4 Plots of 
Tacitus de Vita 4gricolz. | -P-'3 

B Agvice to the Prince of Orange, and the Packeh, 


= Boat returned.  Þ- 38 
The Hieroglyphick, Þ- 40. 
S To the Ten Diſpenſing Fudges, | P:.47: 


= ERcligious Relicks : Or, the Sale at the Savoy, uponthe 
Teſuits breaking up their School and Chappe, -p. 42: 
Private Occurrences : Or, the Tranſattions of thi four 
laſt Years, Written in Imitation of the. Old Ballad' of 
Hey brave Oliver, Ho brave Oliver, Sc. Pp. 478 
BYO- Purgatory, 'Þ: 50. 
Stanza lately put upon T'yburn, "H $I. 
Harry Care's Ja? I#ill and Teſtament, ibid, 
f/ New Cateh in praiſe of the Reverend Biſhops, P- 54. 
New Song, ibid, 
1 New Song of the On. being toſſed in a Blarko, TE 


_ 
Ip © 


.: >the North, 
A' New Song, 

- , Tom T\ler ; or the Nurſe, . 6 

To the Haters of Popery, By what Names or Titles f.» 

." : dignified or diſtinguiſhed, | 


b 


Proteſtantiſm Reviyd : Or the Perſecuting Church T; 
| - y 


. wmphing, P. 
| A View of the Religion of the Town Or a Sunda 
__ » "Moring Ramble,  Þ. 66 
The Papiſts Exaltation, on His Highneſs the Prince o 
.- Qrange His Arrival in London, Pp. 6t 
The Explanatiov, x P. 71 
- A-New Song on the Prince and Princeſs of Orange, 


DS. . P. 74 
'Tyrconnel's diſtraFed Readings upon his Iriſh Fore 
.- England ; In-alluſion to Mr. Cowley's Pindaric| 
- > Ode upon deſtiny. Hoc quoque fatale eſt fic ipſum ex 
 -pendere” fatum, Mani), 
__ » Notes onthe Firft Stanza, 
Notes ion the Second Stanza, 
. Notes: on the Third Stanza, 
' Notes of the Fourth Stanza, 
A New Proteſtant Litany, 
A New Litany for the Holy Time of Lent, 
The Council, 
The Audience, p. 8l 
75e States-Man's Almanack : Being an Excellent N, 
. © Ballad, in which the Qualities of each Month are c6 
' der d; whereby it appears, that a Parliament ca 
. wot meet in any of the Old Months : With z propoſa 
© for ' mending the Kalender, humbly offered to tl 
- Packers of the next Parliament; Pp. 91 
The Almanack. 9 
* * Epilogue. | we etl 
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- The State- Holder: Ocke Prince's Amanch &e. 26 A 


_ - .Þ- 98 

Epil, - "dv 100. 
. 6 be i | \ P53 LOT. 
"oY An Epi Bl; to Mr. Dryden. Pu.1.03- 
oo A YT, of Old State Houſhold-Stuff. +, Þ« 4OF- 
Ti The Dream. - Po 1 19s 
. 6 The Pazadox onthe Confinement of the Lardie | P2363. 
1daYf ' Ower the Lord D---rs Door. - -oÞ6 IIS, 
b 6 Over the Lord S — $ - wo > lhid/ 
ce 08 To the Speaking-Head. CIA, eo 
- 6 The Ghe. bid. 


. 71 A Dialogue between a Loyal Addrefſor, "Dp _—_ 118 
'” A new Song of the misfortunes in an Old Where and her 


4 Brats. | \P LLY- 
"ore A New Song. , 0:0Þs B24s 
ary A new Song of an Orange. \Þ>-32T- 


1 Cl A new Song 0n the Calling of a Free Perm, : Jas 
. 7 -  nuary 5:4,1688. 129. 
. 7Y The Second part of Lilli--li burlero Bullen FF on x3 Is. 
P 


7 The Chancellour turud Tarpaulin. {Po EJ4- . 
ib <Stafford's Ghoſt, February 168r.. -Þ v39-. 3 
id On the D---ſs of P--th's Piure, Sept. 1682, p: 438 4Þ 
>. Boll 411 Shams. PD. EJS . 


. 83 Fombumbis. Or the North- Country- Mayor, &c 140; 


, 8 Eſſay written over his Door upon an Inſtitution on Ins 
p. 8 4 on. , Pi bes 
New A new Song the of the Times, 1683; Ibid. 

e confi A Heroick Scene. Enter Oliver's Porter,  Fidler, and 
; Ca Peet im Bedlam, 6rc. P,145- 
opoſall The true Way to Honour, ſs - - 


o tl A New Litany. 
Pp. 91 Epitaph on che Lord Fairfax by theDuke of Buckingham, | 
9 Pags IF5s 
A Match, berween the. keen Raſor;, and the dull Ax3 

: 165 


"The Oohtents.” 


> 2.1685, ey the dearh of the Lord Ruſt * 
«the E, of Elfex. . ' Þ..158. 
A New Litany in the Year, 1 684. P+ 159. 
:T hs Fable of the Pot and Kettle, &c. © © 


Epitaph on Harry Care 
A Now Way to Honour. 


A Leten Prologue refusd by the Players, 1682: p.163. 

-Dangerfic}d*s Ghoſt ro Þ—— Þ. 166. 
-Thb Troop at Beaconsfield and their March. p. 167. 
SONG. / p. 169. 

Aitrutiand fall Account of a late Clofwine, GC. 170. 

A mew Addreſs to Mr. Bays, on his late Converſi on to 
'  theiChurch of Rome. * P. 174- 

A ſhort Lerany: 177 
7h6 Earl of Eſſex's Ghoſ, I 687. 178 
Popiſh ipoliticks unmaskr. 186 


| = paper fixed on the Kings Chappel Door on Eaſter=day 
188. 


1689. © 
Rog F Pifoling a Maſif Dog at — in = 
” ny Me Obrimor + pros 
= ons Gammer Cook; ' © EF I91 
3 8 The Drmking Song. ED 192 
nap rt. Father Petre BY the Devil 193 
Metarmorpho __ 19 
Cefar's GhoFt. 4 EY Ft 
7 he Fourth Satyr of Boileau to W. K., 1687. oz 
A Cawdle for a ſick Teſuit ; 
A Congratnlatory Poens on bis Highneſs the P a 7 
Orange, bis coming into Engtand\, Gtc, 214 
A Congratulatory Poem to the' moſt Tiluſtrious Queen” 
Maty, «pon ber Arrival in England; &c. 299 
Ode on the Anniverſary of. the Kings Birth. 8Cc.220 
oo” Ode' on the Queens Birth: Day, Sung before their | 


.* Majoſes at W hite-Hall. By Tho Shadwell. 225. 
Mi-. 
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Miſcellany POEMS, ve. 


B, the Wer? Holifax . 


Occafioned by a Poſtſcript of Pen's Letter. 


O T all the Threats or Favours of a Crown, 


A Princes Whiſper, or a Tyrants Frown, 
Can awe the Spirit, or allure the Mind 
Of him, who to ſtrict Honour is enclin'd ; 


Though all the Pomp and Pleaſure that does wait Y. 


On publick Places, and Afﬀairs of State, 
With even Paſſions, . and with ſereled Face, 


He wou'd remove the Haylors falſe Embrace * ©, |; '_ 


Tho! all the Storms and Tempeſt: ſhould ariſe, © 
That Church- Magicians in their Cells deviſe, | 
And'ffom their ſettled Baſis Nations tear, 

He wou'd unmoy'd the mighty Ruin bear ; 


4} Secure in Innocence contemn 'em all, 


And decently arfay'd in Honours, fall. , 


For this. brave Shrewsbury and Lumly's Natne, | - 
FE Shall ſtand the foremoſt in the Liſt of Fame; _ 
Who firſt with ſteady Minds the Current broke, —_ 


And to the ſippliant Monarch boldly ſpoke: 


The Man of HO NO U R: 


4 


| Shou'd fondly court him to be beſe and great.” : y E 


ff Great 


NT o 
gn; ot * 
oth SN SS 
S s c. " - 


Ws... 9 oY 
2 ' = > 
X 


ws 1 Co IRS Aga tis"; WR Lars ITE - dies 9 
RL eats th % 3< #FY / SNAG s # 8 = 7 w - Ip * 
: So "WIZ £0 f y / bs" ; 
F Ahn OUY . | 


'-Great Sir, renown'd for Conſtancy, how juſt 

Have-we obey'd the Crown, and ſerv'd our Truft 
us'd your Cayfe and Inreref in diftrefs, 

Your ſelf muſt witneſs, and our Foes confeſs ! 

Permit us then #7 Fortune to accuſe,  - | C 


That you at laſt u-bappy Councils uſe, 

And ask the only thing we mult refuſe. 

Our Lives and Fortunes freely we'll expoſe, 
Honour alone we cannot, muſt not loſe : 

Honopr, that Spark of the Celeſtial Fire, 

That above Nature makes Mankind aſpire z 
Ennobles the rude Paſſions of our Frame, 

With thirſt of Glory, and deſire of Fame ; 

The richeſt Treaſure of a generous Breaſt, 

[That gives the Stamp and Standard to the reſt, 
Wit, Strength and Courage, are wild dangeraus force, 
Unleſs this ſoftens and direfts their Courſe ; 

And would you rob us of the nobleft part, 
Accept a Sacrifice without a Heart ? 

*Tis much beneath the Greatneſs of a Throne, 

To take the Casket when the Fewel's gone ; 
Debauch our Prizciples,. corrupt our Race, 

And teach the Nobles to-be Falſe and Baſe, 

What Confidence can you in them repoſe, 

Who, ere they ſerve you, all-their Yalze loſe ; 
Who once enſlave their Conſcience to their Luft, 
Have loſt the Reims, and can no more be Fuſt. 

Of Honour, Men at firſt, like Women Nice, 

Raiſe Maiden-Scruples at unprattis'd Vigg ; _ 

Their modeſt. Nature curbs the ſtruglipg Flame, 
And ſtifles what they 2viſh to alt, with' Shame. 
Butonce this Fence throwndown, whenthey perceive 
That they may taſte forbidden Fruit and live ;..., 6 


*7 
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They fopnot! here their Courſe, but ſafely bays 
Grow Strong, Luxuriant, and- bold ih Sits bf F be + 
True t6 no Principles, preſs forward: ill, / 
C And only bound by appetite their Will {00 © Eg 


ae 
OS. © 
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Now fawn and flatter, while this*'Tide prevails, 
But fhift with every veering blaſt their Sails.' © - 
Mark thoſe that meanly truckle' to your Power, 
They once deſerted and chang'd fides before; -- 7 
And would to: morrow Mahomet adore! ; 
On higher Springs 'true Men of Honour move; 
Free is their Service, and unbought their Love * 
When Danger calls, and Honour /Ieads the way, 
With Joy they follow, and' with Pride obey-: 
When the Rebellious Foe came rolling on, ' -©\ 
ce, © And ſhook with gathering Multitudes the: 'Throne; 
Where were the Minions then ? What Arms, what 
( Force, 
Cou'd they oppoſe to- ſtop the Torrents Courſe?” 
Then Pembrook, then the Nobles firmly ſtood; 
Free of their Lives; and laviſh of their Blood: -* 
But when your Orders to mean Ends decline, 
With the ſame Conſtancy they alt refign, 
Thus ſpake the-Youth, who open'd firſt the ways, 
And was the Phoſphoras to tt dawning day ; 
Followd by a mbre glorious ſplendid Hoalſt; | 
han any Age, or any' Realm can boaſt : - © 
yo great their Fame, ſo numerous their Frain, Vs 
Floname were endlefs, and to praife in vain; 
But Herbert and great Oxford merit- more, 
Wold is their flight;- and more ſublime they ſoar-; 
Do high, their Virtuc as yet wants a name, 
xcceding wonder} and- ſurpaſſing Fame: 
"Miſe; + glorious Chureh; erect thy radiant Head, 
, | re Storny i is paſt,” th” impending Tempeſt fled : 
Had 
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Had Fate decreed thy Ruine or Diſgrace,: -- 

It had not given ſuch Sons, ſo-brave a Race... 
When for Deſtruction Heaven a Realm deſigns, 
The Symptoms firſt appear 1 laviſh, Minds: | _ . 
Theſe men Would prop a ſinking; Ngtions weight, 
Stop falling Vengeance, and Reverſe even Fate. 


Let other Nations boaſt their fiujtful Soil, 
Their. fragrant Spices, their rich Wine and Oll ; 
In breathing Colours, and in living Paint 

Let them excel, | their Maſtery we grant. 


But to inſtruct the mind, to arm the Soul _ 

With Virtue, which no dangers can controul ; 

Exalt the thought, a ſpeedy Courage lend, 

That Horrour cannot ſhake, or pleaſure bend : 

Theſe are the Engl; Arts, theſe we profeſs 

To be the ſame in Mis'ry and Succeſs ; 

To teach Oppreflors Law, aſſiſt the good, 

Relieve the Wretched, and ſibdue the Proud : | 

Such are our Souls : But what doth Worth. avail 

When Kings commit to hungry Prieſts the Scale | 

All Merit's light when they diſpoſe the weight, F.. 

Who either would embroil, or rule the State. 

Defame thoſe Heroes who their Yoke refule, 

And blaſt that Honeſty they cannot uſe ; .. 

The ſtrength and ſafety of the. Crown deſtroy, 

And the King's Power againſt himſelf imploy : 

Afront his Friends, deprive him of the brave, 

Rereft of theſe he muſt become their Slave. 

Men, like our Money, come the-moſit in play 

For being baſe, and of a courſe allay. 

The richeſt Medals, and the pureſt Gold, 

Of native value, and exatteſt mold, 

By: worth conceal'd, in private Cloſets ſhine, 

- For yulgar uſe too precious and too fine, © _ 
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Whilſt.” Tin and Copper-with new ſtamping bright, 
Coin of baſe:Metal, counterfeit and light, | 
| Do all theBuſineſs of 'the Nations turn, TEA 
” Þ Raigdim Contempt, 'us'd and employ'd in Scox 1 : 
nt I So fhining/Veries are for Courts too bright, 
 & Whoſe guilty ACttionsMy their ſearching light ; 
; Rich in themſelves, difdaining to' aſpire, 
> Great: without Pomp they willingly retire - 
' K Give place to Fools, whoſe raſh misjudging- ſence 
Increaſes the weak meaſures of their 'Prince ; 
Prone to admire, andiflatter himin eaſe,” _ 
They ſtudy not his good, but how to pleafe ;-' 
Z They blindly and implicitly run on, 
& Nor ſee thoſe dangers which the others ſhun * 
Who ſlow toat, ' each buſineſs duly weigh, 
8 Adviſe with Freedom, and with Care obey ; 
8 With Wiſdom fataÞto their Intereſt ftrive 
To make their Monarch lov'd, and Nation thrive ; 
Such have no place where Prieſts and WomenReigp, 
VVho love fierce Drivers, and aloofer Rein. 


vail 
ale! 


rt, A ———_— — —_ | n—_ 


| The Man of 10 Honour. 


'> © ' A 5S the late Charatter of Godlike Men, 
( Given, as it ought, by a Diviner Pen )* 

ill. make the Race of thoſe I write appear 
Lowas to Glorious Valour, wretched Fear; © 
So the ſmooth Linesin which thoſe Truths are'told, 
C Lines juſtly happy as they're Nobly bold ) © 
VVith right from humble Muſes bold Eſteem, 
And ſhow my Verſe as diſtant as my Theam: ' 

l 
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B 3 Forgive 
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S.. me, gs 5 gs your Land,!!: 
If Fdo ſcourge;you with a wantin's Habd:;) > : 
My Will is gaod to give vou all your due, . I's 
The Pope will pardon want of- Poweriin OO. 

Your..Aid, . my Muſe, - thig-once 1 Res ak, 
Expoſing Villany: 5 a Noble ttagky 
Aſſiſt my ſtory; with ſuch ;ample. Phraſe; -:i! c:i 
It may. find JFaye to live and ſecgood Days: 

Stamp anEternal Value on the Braves) 5:14 +} 
*By drawing tothe: Life a ſneaking Knave: ; | | 
Show him how juſtly he's exposd by all,: --. - 
And ſhow: him time may come when he may all | 
Show him on what Foundation:now he ſtands, 
Show him, iaſtead of Rocks, ; miſtaken Lands; "ro 
Show him it lately faild believing man; -- !! :{ // 
And will do ſo when time ſhall-ferve again, . wo, 

W hen. Oxford Prophefies wet, come to pals;;: 
Ang. many a ſqueamiſh Chureh-<man provid:am Af 
"Then dlockiſh; Honeſty was made giye grountd;-' / 
' And fooliſh Knaves were much more ufefal foltnd 
A ſearch throughout the Senate pals'd for ſuch, 
(Since Fools woutd-do-to find'no more *twas much} 
Vile Intereſt was oppos'd to Men of ſenſe, 

And many from: that hour diAiRbguts:commence. 

Beſides, with Gold the deſpicable Slaves, 

Were willingly thoughtFools,they might be nay <N 
Of theſe the Chief a Conſultation-call, 

Where they ſhall-top, or whether ſtop at all... 
Som: faint: Reftance Conſcience wou'd have:made 
And Honour .wou'd have ſpoke; but was: forbad; 

"Intereſt  with.Impudence aſlany'd the Chair,-: \ 

And thus addreſs'd to cach Plebeian Fool was there: 

Of all Philoſ@phers that plagu'd the Workd, 
And i Curious Brains 1 in varions Labyrinths hucl'd, 


None - 
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None far'd {6 ill, and yet fo juſtly far'd, 
As thofe Preach'd Vertue for its own Reward ; 
Mere uſeful Dottrines ſprung from wiſer Schools, 
They heard their Morals, and refolv'd them Fools» 
: Mark thoſe who ſtrive the multitude to pleaſe, 

| Nice of their Honour, laviſh of their Eaſe : 
How in the gazing crowd they humbly ſtand, 
With their perplexiiig Honeſty at hand, 
They dare not ufe the ſtrength they may command. 
-;& They prove their Grandeur from their humble Soul, 
Fall'Y But he is great who can and dare controul ; 
_  Kf You! ſoar above, exhalFd by Princely Rays, 
. | And with contempt look down on rotten Praiſe ; - 
” ,& Laugh at dull Notions of a Glorious Name, 
- . & When Beggery's the Baſis of its Frame, 
More uſeful Honour ſhall attend yqur Fate, 


1 AGY You ſerve a Power can make you Richand Great, 

i. 2} VVho ſcorns the Nations Love ſhall live above 

1 (their Hate. ) 
Permit no Bugbear thoughts againſt your Cauſe, 

wet} The loſs of your Religion and the Laws, 
Trifles to thofe who dare their God defy, 

1ce, | And can with copious Conſciences comply. 
Contemn ye fooliſh Threats of diſtant Time, 

avesl8 * Tis plain that Honefty is yet a Crime ; 

-- If things hereafter turn another way, 

 "& You'll ſtill be right, for ſtill you can obey : 

ade Ne'r fear the Brand of Knave will hurt you much, 

1d; The beſt of Courts will ſtand in need of ſuch ; 


Fools oft grow uſeleſs, and are laid aſide, 

.& But Knaves of Condutt always will abide : _ | 
& Old honeſty ſome poor Employ may get, 

But he that ſticks at nothing ſhall be great, 

} The Villain wiſely thrives in every State, 


B 4 


Thus 
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* Thus icons cy _ merits © Faplons, | 
The Judges firſt declar'd againſt the Laws ; 
| Of Levi's Tribe not many went aſtray, _ : 
Much wonderYUat, fince they procur'd this Day) 
Ge men of Conſcience oft in Judgment fail, ; 


Miſtaken Loyalty did'once prevail, 

But ſuch Diſcaſes now no more they ail. 
Become good Chriſtians by AfMictons Rod,., , [8 
"Their King they Honour, but they fear their God. 
- Of thoſe that brand theirCountry with Direc,” 
Noble in Title as in Practice baſe, 4 
Give underhand Pre-eminence of place, | 
The ſhiveling Repreſenter of the reſt, 

VVho in their Names the Monarch thus addrefſt ; 

Moft Glorious Prince, in whom all Vertues ſhine, 

VVhere every worth in one great Soul combine ; 

You for your Gracious Decds we come. to bleſs, 

But moſt of all your conftancy confeſs ; 

Safe by your VVord, in Peace your cople ſleep, 
Your ſacred VVord which you ſo nicely.keep-; 
That word ſo much throughout yo andRenownr'd, 
In which Equivocation ne'r was found. ©. © | 

On this it is ſo firmly we rely, 

You cannot ask the thing we can deny ; 

As Heaven has taught the Soul of men to know, 
VVhat ere it pleaſeth to diſpence below, 
| Shall to advantage of believers tend, 

Apd bleſs their blind Obedience in the end; 

So we ſuch awful Thoughts of you receive, 

What &'re you'll do we for our good believe ; ; 
Our grand Ambition is our King to Pleaſe, 

We! ne'r Can want Repole while he's at Eaſe, 
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- But ſmile upon us, and your Slaves are bleſt. 
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hen by Obedience we have giv'n you reſt, | , 


id blaſted ev'n the frightful Name of Teſt, 


Thus ſpake the fawning. Miniſter. of State; 
Poor in Eſteem, and deſpicably Great ; 
The Monarch. bleſt the Prieſthood” skill, 
orſakes his Reaſon.to perform his Will, 
Deſerts his Noble Friends for flattering Knaves,' '' 
eglects his Subjets whilſt he fayours Slaves: _-. 
Riſe up,brave Prince,attend your Natures Courſe, 
e know that's Noble, when exempt from. force ; 
Spread your relenting Arms, imbrace.your Friends, 
hey1ll help you to attain more Noble Ends ;-. 
You'know their Love,the Rebels know their Force, 
Serve God with ſpeed, annul th* unjuſt Divorce, 
'hen'fhall you ſtand great in your. Peoples Love, 


; A lively Emblem of the Mighty Fove. 


hen ſhall your haughty Rival ceaſe. to ſoar, 
\nd tremble at the Neighb'ring Brt5þ ſhore; | 
he Senates Bounty ſhall preſerve you till, 


FVVith cheerful Tribute all your Coffers fill. - 
" BAll Kings ſhall gaze with Envy on your Throne, 


hen with Contempt look down upon their own ;; 


To gain your ſmiles ſhall be their utmoT Pride, 


- 
c 


And happy he who neareſt is ally'd. 
Belov'd by God-:and Men you ſhall remain, 
Great without VVar, and yndiſturb'd your Reign. 


KEThen when the Remnant of your days are done, 


The Thred of Glorious Life at length is ſpun, 


Fsincere in Grief your. people all ſhall mourn; - 


In 


Some goodly Fabrick ſhall your Grave adorn 
VVith this p9r's 2:20 for Eternal Praiſe, | 
Here les the only Prince who left all Evil Ways. - 


——_ i. " SE 


The VISION. 


#20 at an hour when buſie Nature lay _. 
Diflolv'd in ſlumbers from the noiſy Day, 
When gloomy ſhades and dusky Atoms ſpread 
A darkneſs o'er the Univerſal Bed, - | 
And all the gaudy beams of light were fled; | 

My fluttring fancy 'midſt the filent peace, 
Careleſs of ſleep, and unconcern'd with eaſe, 
Drew: to my wandring thoughts an object near, 
Strange in its form, and in appearance Iare. 
Methought (yet ſure it could not be a Dream, 
So real all its ImperfeCtions ſeem ) 
With Princely Port a ſtately Monarch came, 
Airy his mein; and Noble was his frame : 
A ſuller- forrow brooded on his Brow ; 
He ſeem'd beneath ſome weighty Fate to bow; 
Di/truſt and Grief upon his Eye-lids reft,  * 
Andſhow the ſtrugling troubles of his Breaft. 
Upon his Head a nodding Crown he wore, 
And in his Hand a yieldmp Scepter bore; 
Forlorn and careleſs did his ſtrokes appear, 
And every motion ſpoke a wild 'Deſpair. 
' This mournful Scene did all my Paſſions move, 
And challeng'd both my pity and my love, 
And yet I thought him by the ruins made 
Above my pity, and beyond my aid ; 

- Long did he in a peanſive ſilence ſtand, 
For ſure his thoughts cou'd not his words command : 
Too big for ſpeech—— 
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Till 
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Till 


Will culen tmirinurs form: hin bat Oviy 
Mand thus:a-draiight jnfihindifirdind chews | 
| 9 bry Powers ! 'By wholt wonſent Rs 
Ordain' k DIY 
BLed by your dark Decrees, andCondut there, 


Mol, 5 OBJ 


:1did (end the Reg a?-Throne, 


], as your groat PIcegorvar, did appear 


WBcneath my charge; 


And-how's and did-2draire my rifing: 
*Twas then my Lazedis freſh und thioxding grew; 


J and aloud Fame of all-my Glorits flew ; 


My willing Subjets bleſs and clap the tlay ; 
The bravelt and-the: beſt. wete'all-my friends, 


| Whilſt Faction in confuſion -ſncakaway ; 


whilſt erdwdin Nations ke, 


At diſtanoe grind, bit couldnotteach their ends, 
Such Faith-unto my promifes weve ſhown, . 


' Until my Fare Teversd did-backwards reel, 
Blurr'd ati-my Fatne;and alter'd\#ortune's Wheel; 


B 7: Godt! Why did: ye thus uncanfiant- prove ? 


Was I the Envy oft Abodes above ? 

Or was this ſtately-Majeſty but given  _ - 

To be the Cheat and Flatt'ry evniof Heaver : 2: Fi 5 
Can ne'er a Saint implore:Ceeleſtial aid ? -- 

Nor yet the Virgin'Godiefs intetcede ? 

*T was for her Cauſe engag'd 1 ſalt ring lie; 
'Twas to advance ber juſt Divinity: 

Yes, I avow the Quarrel and the Cauſe, 

>T'was for my Faith, and to 'out-cope the Laws,- 
Ide rather be forſaken and alone, 47 
Than fit a cravmg Monarch on a Throne : 

L.er.all my cringing Slaves at diftance ſtand, 

Fawn on th Inyading Foe, and Kiſs his Hand; 
Leaye 


My Word: they-took; for Oaths were uſeleſs grown; ; 
My very W.ord compos'd their hopes and fears, 
Sacred *owas held; and-all Serene appears : * 


Y 


. Leave me their Prince, forſaken and forlorn,:/; | [*! 
Expos'd to all their flights and public ſcorn.!: {1 
Eet after Ages judge the mighty Teſt, . ic 
Judge the Magnifick Grandure of my breaft. |; | 
I ſaw my great forefatheryet-afore 3 

| Seal all his Sacred Vows: with Martyr'd gore; - 
His' Royal 1/ue branded with diſgrace, 

Saw all th' Efforts they us'd t” Exclude the Race : 
And;yet theſe Terrours all I dare invade, 

Thus Conſcience, thus Religion does perſwade. 

I'll tang or fall by both thoſe Tenets ſtill, 

Ang be:the ſecond Martyr to my 77] : 
And then he ſtop'd, his fiery Eye-Balls-move, 
And thus with his reſiſting Fate he ſtrove, 

And ſtood, like Capanews Defying Fove. , 
-; ;Whedg ſtreight a noiſe, from. whence it came un 
Was heard to anſwer.in an angry tone ; (know 
Die then, - unpity'd Prince, for: thus thy Fate - 
Long /ſince, by its Decrees, did antedate : 

'To ſuch perverſneſs, what regard is ſhown ? / 
What A4erit could'ſt thouplead to mount a Throne 
To thy repeated Wiſhes Heay*n was kind, 

And pleasd the wild Ambitian|of thy mind ; 

It put a Scepter in thy eager. Hand, 

Yet not t' oppoſe the Genius of the Land ; 

If Reaſon could not ſway thy ACtions here, 
Heaven's not oblig'd by Wonders to appear. 

See how thy Creatures at a diſtance ſtand, 

Sculk from thy troubles to a ſafer Land ; 

Thoſe. who their beings to thy bownty own, 
Forſake their fawning Cheats, and now are gone: | | 

. Thoſe who were Friends to thee and to thy Cauſe, 
Bold for their Rights, and for their Countries Laws, 
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'« - ''Frhou, frojn thy darker Connlels, did'it remove, CO b 
". Wand want their aid,: now they refuſe their" love. » oF 


Some more: imperfect ſounds did reach my- car, 


-But fenſe return'd, and day-light did appear. 
The ADVICE. 


Ould you be Famous and Renownd in Story, 
And after having run a Stage of Glory, 
KGo ſtreight to Heaven and not to Purgatory : 
( | This is thetime, 
Would you ſurrender your Diſpenſing Power, | 
WAnd ſend the Weſtern Hangman to the Tower, * I 
EFfrom whence he'll find it difficult to ſcoure. 
ow This ;&C. 
B Would you ſend Father P-z», and Father L-», 
RAſſifted by the Poct Laureat Squas, _ 
et To teach Obedience Paſſive to the Mob. 
8 This; GC. 
Would you let Reverend Father Peters know 
What thanks the Church of EzgJand to him owe 
For Favours paſt, he did on them beſtow. 
This, QC. 


8 Would you with expedition ſend away 
& Thoſe four dim Lights, made Biſhops t'other day, 
To convert Indians in- America. - 
This, GC. 


Would you the reſt of that Bald-Pated Train : * 


a” No longer flatter with thin hopes of Gain, : 
vs. | > ut ſend them to Saint Omers back again, _/ | |_ WC. 
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would you (intend Noting Broken too 
Iron to be laſh'd at Bubey's School," 7” ' 
That he in Print'no Tongerphy the Fool: No | " | 

IE: M1 i;& 


Would you that ack of all Religions ſcare, 
Bid him for Hanging ſpeedily prepare, 
That Harry H---s may viſit Harry Care, | 
| | This, Ga 

Would you let Ireland no more fear Macdonnel, 
And all the Rabble under Philems O- Neak, | 
And Clarendon again ſucceed Tyreonnel. Yhis 
Would you court Ear-wiggs baniſh from your Ear 
Thoſe Carpet-Knights, and intereſted Peers, | 
And rid the Kingdoms from impending Fears. 

| This, 6M 
Would you at once make all the Hogan Mogans yield 
And be at once their Terrour and our Shield, 
And not appear.by Proxy in the Field. | | 

WOTL2 This, & 


Would you no more a F/omans Council take, 
But love your Kingdoms for your Kingdoms ſake, 
Make Subjefts Love and Enemies to __ a 


The CONVERTS. 


Did intend i» Rhimes Heroick 

To write of Conyerts'Apoftolick, 
Deſcribe their perſons and their ſhames, _ 
And teave the World to gueſs their Names : 
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t ſoon I thought the ſcoundrel Theme + 
; Mas for Hetoick Song too mean ; | 
"Wheir Characters we'll then rehearſe 
Burleſque, or in Dogrel Verſe ; 
Earls, of Lords, of Knights I'll ſing, 
at chang'd their Faith to pleaſe their King. 
The firſt an Antiquated Lord, 
K walking Mummy in a word, 
loyes cloath'd in Plaiſters Aromatick, 
Flannel, by the help of a Stick, 
d like a grave and noble Peer, 
. Futlives his Senſe by Sixty year ; 
"nd what an honeſt Man would anger, 
"Dutlives the Fort he built at Tanger; * 
&y Pox and Whores long ſince undone, 
et loves it ſtil], and fumbles on : 
hy he's a Favourite few can gueſs, 
ome fay it's for his Uglineſs ; 
or often Monſters ( being rare) 
Wre valued equal to the Fair - 
Tr in his Miſtreſſes, kind Fames 
oves uglineſs in its extreams ; 
ut other's ſay *tis plainly ſeen, 
is for the choice he made o'th' Queen 
Vhen he the King and Nation bleſt 
Vith Ofi-Spring of the Houſe of Eſte ; 
Dame whoſe Afﬀability 
quals her Generoſity : 
Wh! VVell match'd Pair, who frugally are bent 
olive without the aids of Parliament. KA 
ll this and more the Peer perform'd, 
'Þ hen to compleat his Virtues, turn'd ; 
vr twas not Conſcience, or Devotion, 
F ie hopes of Riches or Promotion, 
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That made his. WPF firſt to vary, - - 
But 'twas to pleaſe his Daughter FRny:s 
And ſhe to make retaliation, 

Is tull as lewd in her Vocation: 

The next a'Caravaniſh Thief, - 
A lazy Maſs of damnd Rump Beef; 
Prodigious Guts, no Brains at all, 
But very Rhynocerical, 

VVas Married ere the Cub was lickt, 
And now not worthy to be kickt ; 

By Jockeys bubbled, forc'd to fly, 
To fave his Coat, ; to Italy, 


Equal in Honour, Senſe, and Truth; 
* By Reaſon and pure Conſcience urged, 

Paſt Sins by Abjuration purged: - 

But *tis believ'd both Rogue and Peer, 

More worldly Motives had to veer ; 

The Scoundrel Plebeians ſwerving 

Was to ſecure himſelf from ſtarving ; 

And that which made the Peer a Starter, 

VVas hope of a long wiſh'd for Garter. 

Next comes a Peer who ſits at Helm, 

And long has ſteer'd the giddy Realm. 

VVith Taylors motion, mein, and grace, 

But a right Statefman in Grimace : 

The Sneer, the Cringe, aud then by turns, 

The dully grave, the Frowns, and Scorns, 

Promiſes all, but nought performs: 

But howe'er great he's in Promotion, 

He's very humble in Devotion ; 

V Vith Taper light, and Feet all bare, 

He to the Templedid- repair, 

And knocking ſofily at the Portal, _ 

Cry'd, Pitty (Fathers) a poor Mortal, 


S F Dy; +1 4 #5 "# 
141! Fr. 's W £> 


VVhere H—-s and he, that virtuous Youth, 
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; Some ſay L'Ef-—— did him beget, 


Yi had ſpent a large Eſtate ne 
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And for a Sinner make ſome room, 
A Prodigal returned home. | 
Some ſay that in that very hour, - 2 
Convert Mall Megs arriv'd at door ; 

So both with penitent Grimace, x 


nd 


States-man and Bawd with humble pace 
Enter'd and were receiv'd to grace. 
, The next a Knight of high Command 
I'wixt London-bridge and Dover-Sand ; 
| A Man of ftri&t and holy Life, 
- Taking example from his Wife ; 
He to a Nunnery ſent her packing, 
Leſt they ſhould take each other napping. 


But that he wants his Chin and Wit; 

Good natur'd, as you may obſerve, 
Letting bis Titular Father ſtarve ; 

A Man of Senſe and Parts, we know it; 
Bur dares as well be damn'd as ſhow it ; 
Brib'd by himſelf, his truſty Servant 

At Kings-Bench- Bar appear'd moſt fervent 
Againſt his Honour for the Teff, 

To him *twas Gain, to all Mankind a Jeſt. 
 Blue-Bonnet Lords a numerous ſtore, 
Whoſe beſt Exatnple is they re poor, 
Meerly drawn in, in hopes of Gains, 

And reapthe ſcandal for their pains ; 
Half-ſtary'd at Court with expectation, 
Forc'd to return to their Soorch Station, [ 
Deſpis'd and ſcorn'd by every Nation. 

A paltry Knight not worth a mention, 

Renounc'd his Faith for piteous Penſion ; 
After upon True Proteſtant Whore, 
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A thick ſhort Collonel next does come, 
With Stradling Legs and maſly Bum: 
With many more of ſhameful Note, 
Honour ne're was worth a Groat. 
feſe be Pillars of the Church, 

J9War d they'll leave her in: the lurch ; 
1f abte# Men do not ſupport her Weight, 
- All quickly will return to Porty Ezphr. 


| —— ———_____ 


The humble Addreſs of your Majeſty's 
Poet Laureat, and others your Ca-|j 
tholick and Proteſtant diſſenting Rhy- 
mers, with the reſt of the Fraterni- 
ty of Minor Poets, Inferiour Verſafiers 
and Sonnetteers of Your Majeſty's 
Ancient Corporation of Parnaſlus. 


Humbly Sheweth, | 


T* Hat we your Majeſty's poor ſlaves, 
Your merry Beggars, witty: knaves, 

Being highly ſenſible how long 
And dull dry: Proſe addrefſing Throng, 
Have daily vext your Royal Ears 
With fulſom ſpeeches, canting Prayers, 
Unanimouſlly-think/it better 
kl T* addreſs.your Majeſty in Meeter. 
wa - . Great Sir, your healing Declaration 
j Has cur'd a baſe diſtemper'd Nation; 


- 
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The Godly hug it for the eaſe 
It gives to ſqueamith Conſciences ; 


. And by the Mammoniſts, *tis made 


The grand encouragement of Trade ; 
But we muſt reckon it ( in our ſenſe ) 

A gracious Poetick Licence. 

'Tis your peculiar excellency, 

T* indulge Religion to a frenſy ; | 
And our Religion is our fancy : 

For which, we judge *twould be a crime, 
Not to preſent our thanks in rhime ; 


| We, with all Subjects of our mind, 


To pay, like us, their dues in kind : 

That jealous Proteſtants would greet 

With Teſts and Laws your Royal Feet ; 

That all would ſacrifice in courſe 

Their ſtubborn Conſciences to yours ; 

That th' Academies wou'd oppoſe Q 
On no pretence your Royal Cauſe, þ 
But quit their Oaths and Founders Laws ; 
That Corporations yield their Charters, 

And no more grudge your Souldiers Quarters ; 
That Borough Towns would chuſe ſuch Men, 
As you ſhan't need ſend home again ; 

That all right Members take their ſtations, 
Such as Sir Roger and Sir P——— a, + 
That your new Friehds ſtand every where, 


Of which we recommend one pair, 


Honeſt Fl Pen and Harry Care. 
Diſſenters will with all their heart-a 
Vote'for a Goſpel Magna Charts ; 


2, YYour Judges too will over-awe 


The poor dead letter of the Law ; 


C2 Your 
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| Your High Commiſſioners, from whom I 


The obſtinate receive their doom, 
For truſty Catholicks make room. 
Only one reſty part o'th' Nation, 
Woud bound your power of diſpenſation ; 
For which we'll bait the Rogues agen, 
With ſecond part of Hind and Pas : 
We'll Rhime*em into better manners, 
And make them low'r their Paper-Banners ; 
Nor is this all that we will do, 
No, Sir, we'll pray like Poets too. 
May our great God Apollo bleſs you, 
May TFuno help your budding iſſue ; 
May you attempt no enemies 
To skirmiſh with but Butterflies : 
Nor exerciſe Your Martial Arms, 
But in mock-ſieges, falſe alarms. 
May you have long and peacefu! days, 
And may we live to ſing your Praiſe ; 
And after all, may you inherit 
The overplus of the Saints merit. 


The L 4-D.2-E AT. :4 


| 

» wa IT 

Jack Squabb, his Hiftory in little drami; 

Down to his Evening from his early dawn 

A Ppear thou mighty Bard, to open view ; bY l 
W hich yet we muſt confefs' you need nof £0 

The labour to expoſe thee we may ſave, "* 


Thou ſtand'ſt upon thy own Records, a Knave ; 
Col 
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= And, long ere now, jn Lofty Verſe proclaimy'd... 
& His high ExtraCtion, among Princes Fam'd ; 


Wifeellmy 2 0 Bs 

Condemn'd to liven thy Apoſtate Rhimes, 
The Curſe of Ours, and Scoff of Future Times. 3 
Still tacking round with every turn of -State. . ..-Þ 
Reverſe to $h ry thy curſed Fate y 

Is always at a change to come to late : | 

To keep his plots from Coxcombs was his Care, 

His Policy was mask'd, and thine is bare ; 

Wiſe Men alone cou'd gueſs at his Deſign, } 
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And cou'd but gueſs, the 'Thred was ſpun fo fine ; 
But every pur-blind Fool may ſee through thine, 
Had Dick ſtill kept the Regal Diadem, 
Thou hadſt' been Poet Laureat to him, 


Diffus'd his Glorious Deeds from Pole to Pole, 
Where VVinds can carry, and where VVaves Cans 
(rowl, 
Nay, had our Charles, by Heavens ſevere DEF, 
Been-found,. and Murther'd in the Royal * | 
Even thou hadit prais'd the Fa ; his Father > Yate, 


Thou calPdft bur gently breathing of a Vein: 
That laid at once three lofty Nations low, |. < 


Impious, and Villanous ! to hlefs the blow 
And gave the Royal Cauſe a fatal Overthrow.' 
V Vhat after this cou'd we expedt from thee? 
VVhat cou'd we hope for, but juſt what we ſee ? 
Scandal to all Religions, New and Old ; * 
Scandal to thine, where Pardon's bought and ſold, c 
And Mortgag'd Happineſs redeem'd for Gold ; 

Tell me, for *tis a 'T'ruth you muſt allow ; 

VVho ever chang'd morein one Moon, than thoy ? 
Even thy own Zimri was more ſtedfaſt known, 

He had but one Religion, or had none: - 
Ci V Vhat 
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VVhat ſet of Chriſtians is't thou haſt not known, 
And at one time or other made thy own ? 
A Briftled Baptiſt bred ; and then thy ſtrain. 
Immaculate, was free from ſinful ſtain. 
No Songs in thoſe bleſt times thou didſt produce 
To brand, and ſham good manners out of uſe : 
The Ladies then had not one Bawdy Bob, 
Nor thou the Courtly Name of Poet Squab, 
Next, thy dull Muſe, an Independent Jade, 
Or facred Tyranny five Stanza's made, 
Prais'd Noll, who ev'n to both extreams did run, 
To kill the Father, and dethrone the Son, 
V Vhen Charles came in, thou didſt a Convert grow, 
. More by thy Intereſt, than thy Nature ſo. 
Under his livening Beams thy Laurels ſpread ; 
He firſt did place that wreath about thy Head ; 
Kindly reliev'd thy wants, and gave thee Bread. 
Here*twas thou mad'it the Bells of Fancy chime, 
And choak'd the Town with ſuffocating Rhime. 
Till Hides form'd by thy Creating Pen, 
Y Vere grown as cheap, and Dull, as other Men. 
 Fluſh'd with ſucceſs, full Gallery, and Pit, 
Thou brayeſt all Mankind with want of V Vit. 
Nay, in ſhort time, wer't grown ſo proud a Ninny, 
As ſcarce tallow that Ber himſelf had any. - 
But. when the men of Senſe thy Error ſaw, 
They checkd thy Muſe, and kept the 'Termagant 
EE ( in' awe, 
To. Satyr next thy Talent was Addreſt, - 
Fell foul on all, .thy friends among the reſt - 
Thoſe who the oftneſt did thy wants ſupply, | 
Abus'd, Traduc'd, without a reaſon why. | 
Nay, ev'n thy Royal Patron was not ſpar'd, 6 
But an obſcene, a ſantring wretch declard. . 


, Ns 33 " Lok bh Mt on, n+ 4 4 OT va $624. 5 Ne a ME WCET IT ES TO > 7 i, ” THE ; 
" ya, "Mi, FO Fa in : F: . . - | : "pt A £5 6 Wing, WS ET? %"%x-Þ "hf 
: PF. ve! x” ugg M's c- 4s F; WP 
Miſcellany POEMS. agcCt 
; Mr F 3 . 
% 


Thy Loyal Libel we can ſtill produce, 
- Beyond Example, and beyond Excuſe. 
O ſtrange return, 'to a forgiving King, 
But the warm'd Viper wears the greateſt Sting. 
ce Thy Penſion loft, and juſtly without doubr, 
oh VVhen Servants ſaarl, we ought to kick 'em out ; 
They that diſdain their BenefaQors Bread, 
No longer ought by Bounty to be fed. 
That loſt, the Vizor'changd, you turn about, 
And ftrait a True-blue Proteftant crept out ; 
In, The Frier now was writ; and ſome will ſay 
They ſmell a Male-content through all the Play, 
JOW.H The Papiſt too was damn, unfit for Truſt, 
Calld 1 reacherous, Shameleſs ,Profligate, Unjuſt, 
e And Kingly Power thought Arbitrary Luſt. 
d 


Vn, \ 


This lafted till thou didſt thy Penſion gain, 
And that chang'd both thy Morals, and thy ſtrain, 

NE, If to write Contradictions, Nonſenſe be, 

ne- Þ VVhohas more Nonſenſe intheirVVorks than thee ? 
VVe'll mention but thy Lay-mans Farh, and Hind, 

len. B VVhod think both theſe(ſuch daſhing do we find) 4 
Cou'd be the produtt of one ſingle mind : 

t, Here, thou wowdft Charitable fain appear, 

Findſt fault that Athanaſins was ſevere ; 

Thy Pity ſtrait to Cruelty is raisd, 

And even the pious Inquiſition prais'd, 

And recommended to the preſent Reign: 

« O happy Countries, 1aly and Spar ! 

Have we not cauſe, in thy own words, to ſay, - 

Let none believe what varies every day, 

That never was, nor will be at a ſtay. 

Once, Heathens might be fav'd, you did allow: | 

But not, it ſeems, we greater Heathens now : 
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The Loyal Church, that buoys the Kingly Line, 
Damn'd with a breath, but 'tis ſych breath as thine : 
W hat credit to thy party can it be, | 

T* have gain'd ſo lewd a Profligate as thee ? 
Stray'd from our Fold,makes us but laugh, notweep; 
\e have but loſt what was diſgrace to keep : 

By them Miſtruſted, and to us a ſcorn ; 

For it is weakneſs, at the beſt to turn. - 
True, | hadſt thou left us in the former Reign, þ 


'T” had prov'd, it was not wholly done for Gain ; 
Now, the Meridian Sun is not ſo plain. 
Gold is thy God, for a ſubſtantial ſumm, 


Thou to the Turk, wouldſt run away from Rowe, 
And ing his Holy Expeditionagainſt Chriſtendom, 
But to conclude, bluſh with a laſting Red, 

('f thoy'rt not mov'd with what's already faid ) 

. To fee thy Boars, Bears, Buzards, Wolves and Owls, 

And all thy other Beaſts, and other Fowls, 

'Routed by two poor Mice : ( Unequal fight ) 

But eaſie 'tis to Conquer in the Right. 

See there a Youth ( a ſhame to thy gray hairs ) 

Make a meer Dunce of all thy threeſcore years. -Þ 

What in that tedious Poem haſt thou done, 

But cramm 'd all -£/ops Fables into one. 

But why do I the precious minutes ſpend 

On him, that wou'd much rather hang, than mend, 

No, Wretch, , continue {ill juſt as thou art, 

Thou'Tt now in this laft Scene,that Crowns thy part 

To purchaſe Favour, veer with every Gale, 

And againſt Intereſt never ceaſe to rail ; : | 

Tho thou'rt theonly proof how Jutcreſt can prevail, 4 
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The Viſion of Toleration, 


Aſt Night,, when I my ſelf to ſleep had laid ; 
Whilſt bones did reſt, my roving bufie Head: 
ethought, had ſtrangely carry'd me from home, 

And I (the Lord knows how ) was got to Rome ; 

t happea'd to be-on a publick day, | 
hen Pope and Cardinals were met ;. not to pray 

That's not their. buſineſs, but. to hold Debates, 

ow to Rule Kings, and how to Govern States: 

oſtſtrange Employments ſure far Goſpel Preachers, 

he Apoſtles were not Rulers, but Mens Teachers 

hen Tripple Crown had took St. Peter's Chair, : 


2wls, 


elittle thought a Crown ſhould c'ercome there: ) 
The reſt to their reſpective ſeats repair ; 
\nd the firſt matter they did fall upon, 
/as the Aftairs of th' Iſle call'd Albzos : 
ethought an horned Legate did preſent 
n Parchment fair ingroſsd, a long complaint, 
\gainſt the Monſter call'd a Parliament : 
part hich being ſoftly read, Chriſt's Viear cries, 
bo th» plague has open'd theſe damm'd Her'ticks eyes ? 

: thought the ſugar d promiſe at firſt -made 
ai}, Wo them, would the believing Fools perſwade | 
_ -\Þ«t of their Bread and Butter ; but ſince jealous 
If Privilege, and for their Church ſo zealors; 
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Was buſicd, ſome new Stratagemto fiad ; 


Right Triſty and Belov'd, be greets you well ; 
| T'increaſe his Kingdom, in this grand Afair 
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Since we can't overturn this Impions Teſt, 
Of all methods beyond diſpute the be#? : [..4 
Since Shams won't take, What muſt the next be done, W 
Againſt our Rival Church of Albion ? 
His Reverend ſpeech thus ended, whilſt each mii 


Ere any ſpake, there ſtrangely did appear 

One cloath'd in black, and ſtood before the Chair 
All Eyes upon him fixt, and. all Tongues mute, IF 
With a feign'd Voice he did them thus ſalute : 
Hail Reverend Patriarch, and ye that are 
Worthy Aſſiſtants of St. Peter's Chair : 

Tfrom the Author of your Faith am come, 

From him firſt plac'd th' unerring Chair in Ro me ; 
Who gave judicial power to pardon fins, 

And to Depoſe the Unbelieving Kings : 

Who you out of your ſenſes does perſwade, 

Not to diſcern B. | 


ſh, Bloid, and' Bones from Breall ; 
Who is your Churches beft Friend and Phyſici an, 

To care her Schiſms by Holy Inquiſition : 

Who taught you burning was the Remedy, 

Lawful to purge the Church from Herefie : 

French Nero taught to manage Hugonaut : 

He who all your new Articles has taupht ; 

From him I come, and by Commiſſion tell, 


Extremely pleas'd with your great pains and care, 


Of Albion. Tt is his will and pleaſure, 

That to perfe the Work, you take this meaſure ; 
You know as well as he, that in that Nation, 

Are many Baſtard-ſlips of th Reformation ; 

Who, with their Sifter LS been ſtill at odds, 
Becauſe (1 wiſh 'twere true) ſhe ſerv/d your Gods, 
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But ſeeing their miſtake, they now begin 
Wo have a good opinion, and come in 
To ber Communion ; and ſhe thereby 
ows daily a more potent enemy. ' 
ow to prevent @ Reconediation, 
He bids declare an AG of Toleration ; 
t Independant, Presbyter, and Quaker, 
ih Anabaptiſt, Muggletonian, Seeker, 
Sweet Singer, Family of Love, Fifth-Monarchy 
| all theſe whimſy- heads their Liberty, 
Whey with eachother fall at enmity : | 
And all againſt the Church, confirm'd by Law, 
Though for no other cauſe, but cauſe tis ſo, 
If you can but perſwade them to Rebel, 
Th King has an Army will make all things well; 
n theſe Direttions Expeditions be, 
Nour time's but ſhort, ). R's paſt Fifty three. 
is well invented Speech thus having ended, 
e in a flaſh of Brimttone fire deſcended. 
hey ſeeing him to vaniſh in that faſhion, 
ry'd out, that *twas a Divine Revelation- 
t which 1 wondred, for 1 did not know, 
ill then, that Roman Gods had dwelt below. 
Firſt fight, I thought him Jeſuit, but when 
| ſaw the Cloven-Foot concluded then 
5 was th' old accuſer of the Brethren. 
Vhen they a while had on his Speech reflected, 
y all agreed 't ſhould be as 'twas directed. 
Dne only, cry*d, more grave, and full of ſenſe, 
FY Ve our defigns muſt colour with pretence ; 
JF Vell fay tis tender Conſciences ta cafe, 
Yard to preſerve the Government in peace, 
Vhich all lik'd well ; and bade, 'tſhould be Ingroſt, 


| nd ſent unto the Nuncio by the Poſt : 
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After which order to the Secretary,” | 
They all concluded with an Ave Mary. 


— 
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On the Bi/ hops Confinement. 


Here is there Faith and Juſtice to be found 

. Sure the VVorld trembles, Nature's in 
'To ſee her pious Sons deſign to fall (\wound 
A victim to Religion ; Truth, and all 
The charms of Piaty are no defence | 
Againſt the new-found power, that can diſpence 
VVith Laws to murder ſacred Innocence : 
Surely; unleſs ſome pitying God lopk down, 
And ſtem this torrent, it will down 
Divinity it (elf. 
The Biſhops Priſoners ! Can we tamely ſee 
Thoſe Reverend Prelates bow the knee 
To Antichriſt ? No, mighty Monarch, no, 
Though we muſt pay to Ceſar what we owe, 
There is a power ſupream, by which you live ; 
VVhoſe Arm is longer, and Prerogative 
Larger by far than yours; whoſe very word 
Can blaft your hopes, and turn your two-edg! 
Can make his Secular Vice-gerent know, | ({\wordV 
Virtue, like Palms depreſt, do higher grow. 
Though Rob'd in all the Grandeur of your State, 
Courtiers, like radiant Stars, about you wait : | 
*'Midit of your glorious joys, when you put on Flt 
That awful preſence which becomes a Throne ;' 
Belſhazzar like, three Words upon the Wall  : :; 
Shall blaſt your Joys, and make your Glories fall;Y'1 
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is Holineſs, that Patriot of ſtrife, 
Erhough he can grant you-Pardons, cannot Life, 
Wariſe then, Mighty Sir, in God-like mien, 
| s of thy Valour, let thy Truth be ſeen; 
ree from miſtruſt, let all your words be clear ; 
y actions, let your promiſes appear: (Crown ; 
Wrote that Church which brought you to the 
und MWyou know *tis great and honourable to own 
in Wa kindneſs done ; but to reward with death 
undET hat happy inſtrument that gave you breath, 
Is mean, and might a Carhlicks Conſcience ſting, 
o cut the hand off that Anoints you King. 


A 


ce 
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The Laft Will and Teflament of Father 
Peters. 


| [. 
N his Holineſs Name, 
'3 With Amen I proclaim 
My laſt 1:1] and Teſtament following: 
W ho in body am well, 


edg! But in mind monſtrous ill ; 
vor While in diſmal Diſpair I am wallowing. 
II. 


ate My Soul I bequeath, 
$3 To the Regions beneath ; 
On Wit has long to the Devil been due: 
e'E To be tortur'd in pain, BY L 
4 More than I did ordain Penna re a8 
all Y To inflict on the Heretick Crew. of ER 
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My Body a Pledge, 
I give to the Sledge, 
To ride orft to Tybury in ſtate : 
And there in a Cart, 
Before I depart, 
All my Villanous Actions relate. 
I'V. 
When the' Rout I've harrang'd, 
To ſubmit to be Hang'd ; 
And eredead to becut down and Quarter'd: 
While each Blockhead and W hore 
Dips a Clout in my Gore, + 
To proclaim to the World I am Martyr. 
V. 


My Politick Head 
With my Quarters when Dead, 
Each one to be perch'd on a Pole ; 
Thus by Prophetick Spirit, 
According to Merit, 
PF've diſpos'd of my Body a _ Soul, 


Andnext 1 aitite, 
Not to mention an Heir, 
My Executors wholly and full, 
To cut off alt other, 
The Spark and his Mother, 
VVho three Politick Nations wou'd Gull. 
VIT. 
My Fuaeraf Charge, 
As it will not be large, 
S0*twill take up leſs room in my VVill : 
But were it tffuch rtiore, 
Since I die on this ſcore, 


Wo— never be troubled with Bill, 


Miſcellany POE MS. 
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It may do 'em both good 
For all theiw'High Blood, 
Tis Full Threefcore thouſand compleat : 
As I got it by Fools, 
Sol leave it to Fools, 
hile the Church and' Relations I Cheat. 
| IX. 
My Books, tho not many, 
For I never lov'd any, 
hey may keep for their private Occaſions; 
They're of Riddles and Dreams, 
From whence I took Theams 
To furniſh my ſelf with Orations. 
X 


The reſt of my Stuff, ' 
Since they have enough, 
Bequeath to a pretty young Sinner ; 
"Twill furniſh a Room 
To practiſe at Home, 
nd encourage a happy Beginner. 
X I 


I'll not give em the Trouble 
To pay the Prieſts double, 
o fetch me from-Purgatory : 
For that, like the reft 
Of our Creed, is a Jeſt;: 
$4nd as true as the Song of Folw Dory. 
XI I, 
For if there's a Hell, 
* TI deſerveit ſo well 
need not deſpair of the Place ; 
And none but an Afs 
Will believe that the Maſs, 
n ever reſtore him to Grace. 
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XIIL 
I confeſs they are fools, | -: - 
Which our Church daily gulls, 
And particularly-with this Nation : 
Such as when they do Pray, 
Know not one word they ſay, 
'Tis their Ignorance helps their Devotion. 
XIV. 
But I am wide of my Text, 
Being damnably vext | 
To ſee how the Jeſuits are fool'd: ; 
And your proſpects of peace 
Do my Torments increaſe, 
More than loſing my Life and. my Gold: 
XV 


On our Brotherhood all 
May my laſt bleſſing fall, 

And on every. Monk, Friar and Prieſt ; 
May they ere tis too late 
Partake of my Fate, 


And become every Hereticks ſeſt; 
XVI 


I woud have Enlarg'd, 
But my Conſcience diſcharg'd, 
Fll here make an end. of my Sermon, 
And wiſh all this Throng 
May be damn'd,. Old and Young; 
And fo drive away, Honeſt Carman. 


The Pope's WISH. 


To the Tune of the Old Mans's With. 


T* I wear out of date, as I find I fall down, 
For my Chair it is rotten, and ſhakes like my 
( Crown; 
Tho 1 be an Impoſtor, may this be my doom, 
Let my Spiritual Market continue at Rome : 
May the words of my mouth the Nations betray, 
Till Monarchs and Princes my Sceptre obey ; 
To feed on the fat, and the lean ones to flay : 
And the lean ones to flay. 
Tho my Birth be equivocal, I look like a Bear; 
My Tribe they be cloathjd with fackcloathand hair, 
E( 4 Hypocrites habit, and fit to deceive ) 
Let no man decypher the Pope for a knave. 
May the words of my mouth, 8c, * 
FE Tho my Actions be wicked, my Principles ill, 
May I be reputed his Holineſs ſtill ; 
With the Keys on my Arm to chink like a Bell, 
And Conjure a Soul for Gold out of Hell. 
May the words of my mouth, GtC. 
With a pair of Great Princes, both lazy and idle; - 
TE The one to hold Stirrup, the other the Bridle ; | 
JAnd when they have done, for their pains let fem 
Akick on the breech, and a ſtamp on the PA ) 
May the words of my month, &C. | | 
D 
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May 1 be adored by better and worſe : 
Let Kings kiſs my Toe, and Mab met mine A—e.. 
May Pardons give price, and I»dulgences ſell, 
Andevery Oppoler be turn'd into Hell. 

May the 'words of my mouth, 8c. 

Let the ſpiritual Peddlers, the Prieſts tell a ſtory, 
Of Limbus Infantum, and New Purgatory, 

T extinguiſh Sedition, and blow out Contention 
To work all my Miracles-by apprehenfion. 

May the words of my mouth, GC. | 
May the Church-men and Clergy ne*ce Marry ne 
But hug theold Harlot that's calt in a Bed, (Wed __ 
 Letthe Friars with the Nuns commit Fornication, 
CIf fin ) {tis but Venial, and ſweet Recreation. 

May the words of my mouth, &c. 

May the Prieſts at Confeſſion make a Virgin to fall 
And when ſhe gets up, give her Pardon for all; 
Let Bawds have their [rade,and Whores have the 
(pleaſure * 
To fill (with their fleſhly_) my Spiritual Treaſure 

May the words of my mouth, &C. 

And whate're I do, or whate're befals me, 
He'sa Spiritual Traitor,that W horemonger calls mt 
By Bell, Book, and Candle, It bar him from Glo Fr 
And ſend him to Hell, orat leaſt Purgatory. 

May the words of my mouth, 8c. Fre 
* Let: the Saints at devotion make Pravers for tl Fre 
( Dead 


D Mp << 


 Andleaſt they mifreckon, count all by a Bead. | 
With Pictures in Churches, that people may pray Fre 
To Idols compos'd of Stone, Wood, and Clay, W**c 
May the words of my mouth, &c, 
With a Lamp Everlaſting that. burneth for ever, 
- Of the poor Widows Oil, which providence give 
her; | | - Wi 


Fre 
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With St. Anthony's Fart, that he let in a Frolick, 2 
Which ſmells like a Roſe,and cures the Wind-colick 
May the words of my mouth, &C. : 
Let people be cheated, a Wafer to take, 
And call it a God, tho bak'd in a Cake; 
Let them play their Devotion at Church on a fiddle; 
on But neer be ſo wiſe as to find out the Riddle. 
May none be ſo bold my words to deſpiſe, 
THI I dull all Mens ears, and hood-wink their eyes, 
= Ard blind the whole World with fopperies and lyes. 


— 


— OE I 


The Proteſtant Litany. 


Rom Religion that's Nonſence, and larded with 
4 : (lyes; 
- & From ſhutting the Cupbord,and chinking the Keys ; 
ſry From Light that aſcendeth like ſmoak to the Skies ; 
| Good Lord deliver ns. 
From a Pope that's in Paſſion, and bendeth his Wits 
© For Plots, and Confpiracies, digging of Pits ; 
From a people that crameth their God in their Guts ; 
Good Lord deliver u&. 
From Spain's Inquiſition, and Scarlet attire ; 
. th From zeal that is kindled with Faggot and Fire ; 
eadFFrom a Prieft that Diſpenſeth his Pardons for Hire; 
Good Lord deliver m. 
ayſffom Wine that's Converted to poiſon for blood ; 
From the Dragon's breath, and yenemous flood ; *© 
" from Babyjlor's Brats, and all the Beafts brood;; 


T, Good Lord deliver us. 
1VE . 
Nit D 2 From 
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From Pius the wicked, that's veild with a Gown; 
” From fools out of faſhion, and ſhav'd in the Crown, 


From-a Feminine Pope, of the Epicene Gender, 
From Foan who did drink to the Devil her attender, 
From him who's of fopperies { for faith ) the Defen. 
der ;* | Good Lord deliver us, 
From unprofitable Servants, who Heaven do merit, 
Who Preach the true Goſpel, denying the Spirit; 
And think by their fool'rics Salvation t' inherit ; / 
Good Lord deliver us, 
From a Queen clad in -Scarlet, that looks like a 
| | (Witch; 
From thoſe who for Penance muſt whip their own 
| ( Breech; 
From her that needs brimſtone to cure her old itch; J 
| Good Lord deliver us, 
From a Beaſt that is ſpotted, and ſnuſfs up the Air, - 
With a Mouth like a Lion, and Feet like a Rear ; 
From Garments deceitful, compoſed of Hair ; Fi 
Good Lord deliver ul 
From Beggars who're Rich, and beg for the paor; of 
From Kings without Kingdoms, that Reign but an r 
hour; 
From the Grape of Gomorrha, that's ſweet, — yet - 
Ki 
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ſower ; Good Lord deliver us. 
From Leo the Coward, and Clement the Clown ; 


' Good Lord deliver us, 
From Roma diu titubans, ready to ſpue ; | 
From Locuſts and Frogs, and Babylons crew ; 
From the Prophet, or tail which the Stars back 
Good Lord deliver us. 


ward drew ; 


£ 


From Te 
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| Froma Shepherd whoſe crook is knob'd liRea Club, 


"OM 


The one end. to catch, the other torub ; 


And one who his Sheep of their Fleece does rob ; 
Good Lord deliver us. 


Py _— 


A Character of Old England, in Allu- 
fion to a Piece of Tacitus de Vita 
Agricolx. 


"HE Free-born Engliſh, generous and wiſe, 
Hate Chains, but do not Government deſpiſe : 
Rights of the Crown, Tribute and Taxes they 
When lawfully exacted, freely pay : 
Force they abhor, and wrongs they ſcorn to bear, 7 
More govern by their judgment than their fear ; : 
Tuſtice with them is never held ſevere. 4 
Here Power by Tyranny is never got ; 
Law may perhaps eninare them, Force cannot. 
Raſh Counſels here, have till the worſt effect ; 


- The ſureſt way to Ryle, is to Protetf. 


Kings are unſafe in their wbounded will, 

Join'd with the wretched Power of doing ill. 

Forſaken moſt, when they're molt abſeclute ; 

Laws guard the Man, and only bind the Brute : 

Thoſe guardian Laws with force to undermine, 

Can never be a prudent Kings deſign. - ; 

What King would change to be a Cataline ; 

Break his own Laws, ſhake an unqueſtion'd Throne, 

|| Conſpire with Vatſals to Uſurp his own ? 

It's worthier ſome baſe Faw rites pretence, 

To Tyrannize at the wrong,d Kings Expence. - 
D Let 


Se 
oy 


et France grow proud, beneath the Tyrants luft 
While the wreck: people crawl, and lick the duſt. 
The mighty Genizs of this, Ie, diſdains 
Ambitious ſlavery, and Golden Chains. 7 
England to ſlaviſh Yoke did never bow. 

VV hatConquerours ne're preſum'd, who daredo now! 


Roman nor Normaz never did pretend L 
To have e»/lav'd, but made this Ie their friend. 


[4 


NE __ P 


Advice to the Prince of Orange, aniſj ,, 
the Packet-Boat returned. 


Adv. HE year of wonder now is come, 
A Jubilee proclaim at Rome ; 

The Church has pregnant made the Womb 
Pac. No more of the admired year, 

No more of Jubilee declare ; 

All Trees that bloſſom do not bear. P 
Adv. Orange give o're your hopes of Crowns, 

And yield to France the Belgick Towns ; 

And keep your Fleet out/of the Downs. Pp; 
Pac, We'll wait for Crowns, not Intereſt quit, 

Let Lewis take what he can get ; 

And do not you proſcribe our Fleet. P 
Adv. Ye talk of Eighty Men of War, 

Well Rigg d and Mann'd you fay they are ; 

'I'was joyful News when it came here. 4 
Pac. Well may the ſound of Eighty Sail, 
Make England's greateft Courage fail ; 
When half the aumber will preyail. 


Adn, 


mb, 
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Adv. 


Pac: 


Adv. 


Pac. 


Adv. 


Pac. 


Adv, 


Pac. 


Adv. 


Pac. 


But we have ſome upon the Stocks, 
And others laid up in our Docks ; 
Well fitted out, would match your Cocks. 
Tack not as if you'd match our Cocks, 
And Launch your few Ships on the Stocks; 
And if you can, ſecure your Docks. 
Beſides, we've call'd our Subjects home, 
Which in your Fleet and Army rome, 
But you, they ſay, won't let them come, 
Your Subjects, in our Camp and Fleet, 
Whom you with Proclamation greet, 

Will all obey; when they think fit. 
Souldiers and Seamen both we need, 

Old England's quite out of the breed ; 
Feather and Scarf won't do the deed. 

Of Men and Arms never deſpair, 

The Civilizd wild Iriſh are 

Couragious even to Maſſacre. 

Now, if you'd be Victorious made, 
Like us, on Hounſlow Maſquerade ; 
Advance your Honour, and your Trade, 
Then take this Counſel] back again, 
Leave off to mimick in Campaign, 

And fight in earneſt on the Main. 

Buda we ſtorm'd, and took't with eaſe ; 
Do you the ſame upon the Seas, 

And then we'll meet you when you pleaſe. 
The ſtorming Buda does declare, 
That you the glorious Off-ſpring are, 
Of them that made all Eyrope fear: 


\Jdv. Such Warlike Attions will at leaſt 


Inſpire each neighbouring Monarchs breaſt, 
Till Lewis ſhall compleat the reit, 
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Pac. Such Camp, ſuch Siege, and ſuch ſham Shey 
Make each ſmall State your power oppoſe, ' 
And Lewis lead you by the Noſe. 


The Hlieroglyphick. = 2 


\Ome Painter, take a proſpe& from this Hill, Þ Fc 
And on a well-ſpread Canvas ſhew thy Skill: N 


Draw all in Colours as they fhall appear, K 
And as they ſtand in merit place them there. 

Draw, as the Heralds do, a ſpacious Field ; G- 
And, as directed, ſo let that filld, - BA 
Firſt, draw a Popiſh Army brisk and gay, T 
Fighting, and beat, deſtroy'd, and run away. Al 
Then draw a Hearſe, and let it ſtand in view, K 


The Mourners more, far more than'they're in ſhew, 
Curſing their Fate, their Stars, and in that fear, 

Shew, if thou canſt, how thoſe damn'd Sets prepare © 
To run, or ſtay and skulk in holes alone : 

By them, this Motto, Gallows claim thy own. 

Now, to the Life, let thy brisk Pencil ſhew J 
Diſtintly what they are, and what's their due. T 
Now draw a crowd of Priefs prepar'd to-ruu, 

Like broken Merchants when their ſtock is gone ; | Ft 
Some howling out their Prayers, forget and ſay, Þ M 


Save us Sr. Ketch : Are all our Saints away ? Gi 
Draw them in hurry, running to and fro, T 
Poſting to Dover, Portſmouth, Tyburn too. .N Ar 


The great Deſign is loſt. Alas, they cry, 


Next draw a croud of Lords. This Label by, 
Whyv'd ferye a Caule of ſuch curſt Deſtiny ? 
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Now draw four Prieſts, ſhew how they Rome adore, 
And each mans Scarf hang to be ſeen before, wy 
Two brace of Biſhops, fallen to deſpair, 
| Arm'd Cap-a-pe, but running God knows where. 
—[ Now ſhew che Judges, and with them thy kill, 
That all who ſee it done, may ſay, *tis well ; 
In Caps and Gowns, as they in order fate ' 
'Twixt Heaven and Earth do thou them elevate ; 
|, F For their-grave Noddles can diſpence with that, 
ill # Now draw the little Rogues, the Scoundrel Crew, 


Knights, Knaves,and Beggars, they muſt have _ 
(due, 
G-db-ry, B ler, ay, and others too. | 
Amidſt thus croud, on a fit ſpot of Land, 
To crown the work, let a large Gallows ſtand ;- 
All trembling by, arm'd with their guilt and fears, 
Kneel to this Image, and pour out their Prayers, 
2W, And then die by Suffocation: 


To the ten Diſpenſing Judges. 


.'T Nlgnify'd things, may I your leaves implore, - 
Tokiſs your hands,and your high Heads adore; 
KB 7uages you are, ' but you are ſomething more.” 
, | May Idraw near, and with a rough-hew'd Pen, © 
Give a {mall Draught of you, the worſt of men : 
Tell of your merits, and your mighty skill, 
And how. your Charms all Courts of Juſtice fill. 
YourLaws, far ſtronger than the Commons Vores, 
So finely flow from your D:ſpen/ing Throats. __ 
What Rome will ask, you muſt not her deny:: 
I Hell command you too, you muſt comply. ... 
' = S; | | There's 
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[That Man of upright Converſation, - 


There's none but yau would in this Cauſe combir 
Things made like men, but a&tlike brutes and ſwing 
Law-books are traſh,a Student he's a Drudge : 
Learn to ſay, Yes, he's an accompliſhd Judge ; 
He wins the Scarlet Robe, and wears it too : 
Ay, and deſerves it well, for more's his due; 
All that compleats a Traytor dwells in you. Of 
'Thus you like Villains to the. Benches get ; 

And in defiance to the Laws, you ſit, j 
And all baſe aCtions that will pleaſe commit: . 
There muſt you toil for Rome, and allo try - 


Tt 


Your Iriſh Senſe, and Cobweb Policy, 
Compleat your Crimes; and then you're fit todie. 
True Loyal Babes! Pimps to the Church of Row W 
Trefilian's Heirs : Heirs to his crimes and doom, 
Was eer the Hall fill'd up with ſuch a Brood, 
All dipt in Treaſon, Villanies or Blood : Be 
Worſe than Fanatick Prieſts, for they being preſt 
By a wiſe Prince, Preach'd to Repeal the Teſt, 
Then here's the difference, *twixt you Popiſh Tools 
You're downright Rogues, they only Knaves and 
| | (Foo 
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Religious Relicks : Or, the Sale at ; 
Savoy, upon the Jeſuites breaking u 
their School and Chappel. 

I Fo 


" Aſt Sunday, by chance, 
I eacounter'd with Pre, 


ir Who told me ſich News, 
rin That I could not chuſe 
But laugh at his ſad Declaration. 
| LI. 
Says he, if you'll go, 
; You ſhall ſee ſuch a ſhow, 
Of Reliques exposd to be ſold, * 
Which from ſin and diſeaſe, 
Will purge all that pleafe 
To lay out their Silver and Gold. 


III: 
| Straight with him I went,. 
d Being zealouſly bent, 
2 Where for ſixpence the man let me in; 
But the Crowd was ſo great, 
I] was all in a Sweat, 
Before the rare ſhow did begin: 
IV. 
The Curtain being drawn, 
Which I think was of Lawn, 


Then with a ſour Face, 
Denoting his caſe, 
He addreſs'd himſelf thus to the Crowd : 
| V. 
J, You ſee our fad State, 
' *Tis a folly to prate, | 
uy Our Church and our Cauſe is a-ground ; 
So in ſhort, if you've Gold, 
Here is to be ſold 
For a Guinea the worth of ten Pound. 


VI. 
Here's St. Fames's Old Bottle, 

_ __ It holds juſt a Pottle, 
With the Pilgrims Habit he wore ; 


The Prieſ# croſs & himſelf thrice, and bow'd ; 
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The ſame Scollop Shells, 
As our Holy Church tells 
W ho denies it's a Son of a W 
VII. 
Here's a piece of the Bag, 
By Age turn'd to a Rag, 

In which Fudas the Money did bear ; 
With a part of his Rope, 
Bequeath'd to the Pope, 

As an Antidote 'gainſt all Deſpair. 

VIII. 
Here's a Ri! of St: Laurence, 
«Tis allo at Florence, 

And it may bein France, Or in Spain ; 
it cures Stone and Gravel, 
And Women in Travel, 

And delivers without any pain, 

I X, 
Here's St. Foſeph's Old Coat, 
Though ſcarce worth a Groat, 
It's plainneſs does ſhew he'd no Pride ; 
Yet this he had on, 
For beſides it he'd none, 
The day that he Marry'd his Bride. 
T X 


His Breeches are there, 
A plain Leather pair, 


Come buy the whole Suit, if you pleaſe ; 


They'll defend you from th'* Itch, 
From Hag, and from Witch, 


And preſerve you from Buggs and from Fleas, 
X 1 


Here's the Gall of a Saint, 
For ſuch as do faint, bo 
. Or are troubl'd with Fits of the Mother ; 
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Nay, if your breath ſtink, 
Worſe than Cloſe-ſtool or Sink, © 
It will cure you as ſoon as the other. 
XIL 
Here's a Prayer of Pope Jobs, 
The like to'c is none, 
WIf you ſay it but three times a year ; 
' Three hundred in Grace, 
And three hundred 'twill place 
In Heaven, if they ever come there. 
XIII. 
Here's our Ladies old Shoe, 
W hich in Old time was new, 
It will cure all your Kibes and your Corns ; 
With the Coif of Sr. Bridget, 
To be worn by each Idiot, 
Whoſe Head is tormented with Horns. 
XIV. 
Here's a bottle of Tears, 
Preſerv'd many years, 
Of Mary's that once was a Cinner ; | 
Some o'th' Fiſh and the Bread, 
That the five thouſand fed, 
Which our Saviour invited to Dinner. 
XV. 
Here's St. Francis own Cord, 
You may take't on my word, 
Who dies in it cannot be Damn'd ; 
Do but buy it, and try, 
If I tell you a lye, 
{Many thoufands of Heaven are ſhamm(d. 
XVI. 
Here's his Holineſs's beard, . 
Of whom you have heard, 
YI That-the Hereticks called Pope Foes ; 


. 
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 VVe expect them cach hour at the Door ; 


- 
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Yet this I dare fwear, 
Was his natural Hair, 
Or elſe ll be fworn he: had none; 
XVII, 
It's Vertue is ſuch, 
That if it does touch 
Your Head, or your Face, or elſewhere, 
It does ſtraitway reftore, 
More than e're was before, 
Though by Age or by Action worn bare. 
XVIII. 
Here's St. Chriftopher's Boot, 
For his Right Leg and Foot, 
Which he wore when he ply'dat the F ery, 
When on's ſhoulders he bore 
His bleſſed Lord o're; 
For the poor man had never a Wherry. 
XIX. 
Such as ſail on the Seas, 
I am ſure it will pleaſe, 
For its parallel never was found ; 
Neither Tempeſt nor Storm, 
Can &er do them harm, 
Nor is't poſſible they ſhould be drown'd. 
XX. 
Here's infinite more, 
I have by me in ſtore, | 
All which lye conceal'd in this Hamper ; 
Either buy them to day, 
Or Þ'll throw them away, 
For to morrow, by Heaven, I'll ſcamper. 
Our Market is done, 
We muſt ſhut up at Noon, 
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V Ve are Hang'd if we ſtay, 
And we can't get away, 
8 For- none will, nor dare carry us ore. 
X X 11. 
But by th' Faith of a Pref, 
This is no time to jeſt, 
Since we are baulk'd in our great ExpeCation ; 
Before I will ſwing, 
Like a Dog in a ſtring, 
Il Renounce the Tranſubſtantiation. 


L—_— —_ 


Private Occurrences : Or, the Tranf- 
ations of the four laft Years. Writ- 

_ ten in Imitation of the Old Ballad of 
Hey brave Oliver, Ho brave Oliver, 
&C, | 


I. 
A Proteſtant Muſe, yet a Lover of Kings; 
On ttYage, .growna little Satyrical, ſings, - 
Of Papiſts, their Counfels, and other fine things. 
Sing bey bravePopery,horarePopery cb fnePopery, 
Oh damty Popery, 0h. 
I1 


She hopes ſhe offends no Engliſhman's patience ; 
Tho Satyr's forbid on all ſuch occaſions, 

She's too good a ſubject to read Declarations. 
Sing bey br ave Popery, &. 
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ITT. 
If the ſaying be good; of Ler him laugh VE FW ins; Ws 1 
Sure a loſer- may ſmile without any oftence ;. {AT 
My Muſe then is gameſome, and thus fhe begins; | 
With bey br ave _ et. $ 


VVhen Chaxgdeceas'd, ob d his Kingdoms diſmay, Whe 

By an Apoplex, or elſe ſome other way : 

Our brother with ſhouts was prociaim'd the ſamgha 
Sing hey brave __, Oc. (dai S; 


'His firſt Royal promiſe = never to touch The 
Our Rights, nor Religion, nor priviledge grutch'VV' 
'But Perez ſwore Dam him, he granted too muchPnd 
Sing hey brave _— Se "5 


Then Monwatcame in with an Army of Fools, Wſhe 
Betray'd by his Cuckold, and. ather dull Tools, Þ P 
"That painted the Turf of Geen Sedgmore with Gulend 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 
VII. 
That Victory gotten, ſome think to our wrong, WThe 
The Prieſts bray'd out Joy in a Thankſgiving Sony Tu 
And Teague with the Bald-pates were at it ding dongſſ7 he 
Sing hey brave Popery, &c. S 
VIIL 
Then ſtraight a ſtrong Army was Levy'd in haſte, hu 
To hinder Rebellion ; a-very good Jeſt, he 
For ſome Rogues will ſwear *twas to murder thi he 
Sing hey brave Popery, on (T4 9 


A Politick Law which Racaſhits did doon,.- ' Pf 
That inito our Senate they never might come 3 36 
But Equivalent ſince, was propos'd in its room, PS 

' Sing hey brave Popery, Oc. E .& 5 
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y, WhenTerm after Term,this great matter was weigh'd, 
DId Judges turn'd out, and new Blockfeads made ; 
amMW bat Cook or wiſe Littleton never did read.. 
dal Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 4 
X [ I. 
 Whe good Ch, of Ergl2nd withſpeed was run down, 
h'F/Vhoſe Loyalty ever ſtood faſt to the Crown ; + 
1c<hW{\nd Presbyter Fobn was made Mayor of the Town. 
' Sing hey brave Pdpery, &c. 
X [1]. 
The Biſhops Diſgrace made the Clergy'to ſob : 
a Prey to Old Pere and Preſident Bob ; 
and hurcied to Priſon as if they did Rob, | 
Sing bey brave Popery, &c. 
| XIV. 
r When into the world a dear Pykof Wade lipt ; 
neff T'was plain, for we hear a great Miniſter peep'd : 
"nfl heBricklaver for prating had like t'a bin whipp'd. 
Sing hey brave Popcry, &c. Sy 
X V 


te Bſhus England's diſtreſſes more fierce than thePlague, 

hat during three years, of no Quiet could brag. 
thWſhe Prince Var Auraignia has brought from the 
Tf Sing hey brave Popery, ec. (Hague. 
| XV I, : 

\ ſtrong Fleet and Army t'Invade us are bent ; 

Fe know not the Cauſe,tho there is ſomething in't : 

F# we doubt not, e're long we ſhall ſee it in Print. 

i Sing bey brave Popery, &c. E . XV 


* 22H TIE. 
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Ms ifa true Friend ſhould in kindneſs demand 
A Tooth in my Head, which firmly doth ſtand, 
s Fo give for't another he had in his Hand. 
Sing hey brave Fepety, Oc. 
I 
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| XVII. 
Ah England, that never couldſt value thy Peace: 
Had matters been now as in El{abeth's Days, 
The Dutch He: ne're ventur'd to Fiſh in our Seas. 
Then Curſe of Popery,pox o'Popery,plague o' Popery, 
Oh Sen Pogery c ts mY 
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\ \ F Hen the Almighty firſt his Palace fram'd, SO 
ThatGlorious ſhining place he Heaven nam'd; 
And when the firſt Rebellious Angel: feil, 


& - He Doom'd them to a certain plce call'd Hel/. _ 
Z There's Heaven and Hell confirm'd in facred ſtory, 
But yet I ne're could read of Purgatory : H. 


That cleanſing place, which of late years is found, 
For finning Souls to Flux in till they're ſound. | 
In imitation of which 'tis ſaid, N 
They have the Hummums and the Bagnios made, 
Two: Purgatories of a quicker Trade. 

There one days $»fferance Cures the worit that come, 
And thence they are releag'd for eaſie Sums. 
Oh ! Rome, for Price and Time thou'rt too ſevere, 
Keeping an honeſt Monarch in two year, 
That never yet deſerv'd to come there. | 
Prieſts found out this for good of human Race ; PV 
Th' Almighty never thought of ſuch a place. 
Oh! Rome, thou art a wiſe and learned Nation, 
To add a place wanting in Gods Creation. 
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3] AS tanza lately put upon Tyburn. 


f* Reverend Tripos, Guardian of the Law; 
Sacred to Juſtice, reaſons greateſt awe ! 
-$Þo thou decide the Nations weighty Caule, 
And judge between the Judges andthe Laws. 
So ſhall no guiltleſs blood thy Tint re pollute, 
1d; ButRighteous Laws ſhall vouch all tifſhalt execute, 


———_—s 


bd 


Harry Care's Jaft Will and'T, eſtament. 


N?® T Hell it ſelf, nor Gloomy Fate, can fave 
\ The lewdeſt ſinner from his Deſtin'd Grave; 
' } But all the footy Surges once muſt try, 
Old Charor's Boat's a certam Deſtiny, 
This Harry found, whoſe moldring Corps did call 
 , For Phyſick props Puphold the human Wall ; 
J Thinking himſelf to Ne plus ultra come, 

BHe thought of Winding Sheets, and of his Tomb'; 
_ - Summnn'd his glorious Kindr ed to appear, 
To fee his laſt, and his laſt Will to hear , 
The Weeping 'Crowd the mournful Chamber fill, 
While he in dying Accents makes his Will. | 
Tmprimis, for my Soul (if ſuch I have) 
Wiſh it buried with me in my Grave : 
f I Fif what great Divines do preach and tell, 

 rcal Verities of Heaven and Hell, 
g E 2 Down 
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Down to the gloomy Shores [ ſurely go, 


'The ſame I ſerv'd above muſt ſerve below. 
Andnext, for my dear Wife, who Weeps my fall p, 


And is chigf Mourner at my Funeral; At 
My.ſole Executrix I do here make, I1 
And let her all my Goods and Chattels take: Ar 
Beſides, my Province too let her command, Th 
That undiſcover'd lies in Falry- kand. An 
To her my unſold Pamphlets 1 bequeath, 711 
To buy her Beandy and Tobacco with : It] 


And if ſhe daaMale or Stallion take, W. 


1 hope he'llwſ& her kindly for my ſake; ITE 
With equa] Strength the Marriage- Yoke ſhell draw an 
If he but drench her well with Uſquebah. 

. My Daughter next, the Off-ſpring of my Bed, 
o_ a = Bleſſing on her Head ; 

he only Legacy I can beſtow, 
And more than Heaven gave me here below : 
May ſhe the Iriſh Witneſs wed, and raile 
A Race of Evidences for our Cauſe. 

And for thoſe kinder Folks that propt my PainiWanc 
I freely leave them both my Pen and Brains : If tl 
May they my little Artifices ule, 
To raiſe up FaCtious, and the Crowd amuſe, 
Till being doubly dipt i in Infamy, ov 
Like me unpityed, and unenvyd die. 

Now to the *numerous Crowd that do's ſurviveWLoſt 
] only can my dying Counſel give: | 
The Weſtern Emiſlaries | approve, lac 
And even dying do declare my Love, | 
I charge them to ſtand firm unto their Truſt, 
Accounting what's their Intereſt; to:be Juſt, VV 
The Females I commend to Brother:Qox, , 
Who if he cannot cure, can give the Pox ; 
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And may he ſtill the vigorous warmth retain, 
T' impart to ſtroaling She'in Street or Lane. 
I've nothing more to give to all the reſt, 
al But leave Ten Thouſand Curſes on the Teſt : 
And who do its Aboliſhing withſtand, | 
| leave upon them an Eternal Brand, 
And for the Penal Laws they like ſo well, 
Ile write for their Repeal when I'm in Hell ; 
And if Damned Pluto's Laws are like to theſe, 
I'll quickly ſue him out a Writ of Eaſe, 
I there will my Occurrence truly ſtate, 
Whilſt ſome Infernal L---&i Prints the Cheat; 
I Hells black Tyrant will both ſooth and praiſe, 
avs And even in Sulp'rous Styx Sedition raiſe. 


———— 


A New SONG. 


Ou'd you be a Man of Favour ? 
VVoud you have your Fortune kind ? 
VVear the Croſs and eat the V Vafer, 
\nd. you] have all things t' your Mind. 
If the Prieſt cannot convert you, 
Intereſt then muſt do the thing : 
here be Friars can inform you 
ow to pleaſe a Popiſh King: 
VVou'd you-ſfee the Papiſt Lowring, 
oft in a hurry and a fright, 
ind there Father Peters ſcouring, 
lad of Times for happy Flight. 
Þtay but till the Dutch are Landed, 
ind the Show will ſoon appear; 
© Vhen th Infernal Court's disbanded, 
Few-will ſtay tor, Harbour here, 
[1 E 3 
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A new Catch in praiſe of the Reverend | 
Biſhops. 


4 

fb Engliſhmen,drink agood Health to the Mi:re;Y / 

Let our Church ever Flouriſh tho her Enemies Y 

Spight Her : , s 

May their Cunning and Forces no longer prevail, Þ 1 

And their Malice, as well as their arguments, fail Þ 7 

Thenrememberthe Seven which ſupported ourCaule,# 

As Stout as our Martyrs, and as Juſt as our Laws. | * 

| T 

h T 

An 

-Fo the-Tune of, Packintons Pound. Buy 

As 


O ouronceLoyal Town, is lately come down 7 

Such an Hedge-Podge of Benchers, as nevel 
wore Gown : 

Saints, fit for the Legend of Romes Pfeudo-Martyn 

VVho have pawn'd th' O/4 Religion, to purchaſBut 

New-Charters ; BHe ; 

To promote Publick Faith, they are zealouſly bent Thi 

And Bugger Geneva to Fructifie Trent, Ma) 

When Satan was (queamiſh, and long'd for a Dainty, | 

The Pope Fricaſſed him this New Four-and twenty, Mp 

IJ þ 0 


The firſt a State-Fockey, bred up ofa Groom, 'Þ. ſe 
Twixt a Col;heſter-Mare, auda Stallion of Rowe: YThe 


Miſcellany POEMS. 5s 
He Cants when at Hollet's, on Hopkins his Metre, 
- B and drops Pater-Noſfters with Lowick and Petre : 
Thus he BantersNon-Cons with Prophane Maſquerade, 
ud And quacks on the Goſpel to force a loſt Trade. 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, GC, 
tl. 


The next Cacafugo, once a Captain of Peace, 
+6 At the ſight of cold Iron he melts in his Greaſe ; 
ef Yer he looks Indignation, and hutts like an HeCor ; 
He V Vhores like an Abbot, and drinks likea Rector, 
, Þ The third Nicodemus, a Seeker by Night ; Se. 
ail The 4th Father 7/bitebread,who halts for NewLight. 
aſe, Then Satan was ſqueamiſh, &c. 
y IV 


The fifth and the ſixth, two preciſe Reye- B. and 4, 
_ ades ; | 
The one Fack of Diamonds, the other of Spades : 
For Orphans and V Vidows they beautifie C/oyfeers, 
and ſwallow their Houſes, as Barnacle Oyſters; 
But no Diſh ſo fit when his Holineſs treats, 
As an * Oleopodrids of Zealotsand Cheats. « a gra 
vn When Satan was ſqueamiſh, S&C, talian Diſh. 
V. 


Next formal Sir Foplin, who often has ſlunk, A. 
VVith a Teſter at Roſe's to purchaſe a Punk, 
af But if Porter or Carman be poſleſt of his Doxy, 
BHe adopts his kind Hoſteſs her ſpiritual Proxy. 
Thus a Puritan Lecher {though with a lewd Slut) 
May ſolace the Spirit, while the Fleſh goes to Rut; 
When Satan was {queamiſh, GC. = 
VI. 


Lo here * Gog and Mapog at once repre- * Fat Se. 
'K ſent Lean Feff: 
The prophane Carnaval, and [dolatrous Lent ; 

| E 4 | Both 


56s Miſcellany POEMS. 
Both Teckelites true, as were ® Titus * Oa tra 
and Euſtace ; | zaixs 10 thePlet 
'Fhe Guts of good!Manners,and Garbage of Jultice, 
But nothing more proper to vacuateLaws, A 
Than the Mouth of Rebellion, and Rump of the Cauſe 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &C. 
Vii 


Advance Ruffling Dick to ſupply the next place, C 
'V Vho on a bad Matter oft thams a worſe Face : 
VVhen the Algerine Caper has boarded his Frigat 
He can fawn like a Ploater, and cringe like a Bzp, F 
VVell the good natur'd ira] may wink at his Fate 
Since he that Cornutes him has bugger*d the State Of 

When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &c, | Fo 
b. VIII. 


VVell refer Youug Tertullzs t* a Bill of Review, 
Left he ſhoud Repeal what he never yet knew : 
His V Vorſhip we'll leave to his new Brewv:arees, 
*EUll One Mſerzre's worth Ten Avemaries ; 

For a Fanw-like Convert, who in Faith interlopesf Ah 
Like a Cordeliar-Friar, mult be fav'd by his Ropes Tl 
. When Sa'an was ſqueamiſh, and long d for a Daint) 

The Pope Fricaſſed him this new Four-and twenty Ha 
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BA New Song of the Mayor being tofſed 
all in a Blanket, in the North, 


© —E—— 


To the Tune of Packingtor's Pound. 
| Fon the farthermoſt part of the North we have 
( News 
| Of a Man of ſome Note that receiv'd an Abule : 
For a Dog to be toſs d in a Blanket, *tis known, 
But alas, what is that to the Mayor ofa Town ? 
7 For a great Magiſtrate 
To be usd at that rate, 
All the World muſt allow 
It is very hard Fate. | 
Ah ! is it not ſtrange ? Amongſt Wonders we renk it, 
That a Mayor of a Town ſhou'd be toſs'din a Blan- 
/ C ket. 
Had a drunken Toms Tinker the Penance receiv 'd, 
Or a Vintner for ſtumming his Wine, who'd have 
( griev'd ? 
Had they bolted a Baker for making light Bread, 
Or a Teylor for ſnipping a Yard for a Shred ; 
Had it been but a Tapſter 
" For Nicking and Frothing, 
Wee'd been contented 
To take it for nothing. 
But as the Caſe ſtands, who, alaſs.! don't reſent it, 
And wiſh now'tis done, that it might be prevented? 


Diogenes 


Diog enes was ſaid once to live in a Tub, 
But a Tenement of Blanket is ſuch an odd Job 
For a Man of his Rank, we muſt ſtudy the Fa, . 
Unleſs *twas to mind him of the late Woollen a4 
However *twas unkind 
In the midſt of his State, 
So to trouble his 'Fhoughts 
With th' Approaches of Fate. | 
For Men whenadvanc'd to the height of their Glory 
Have ſomething to dream on beſides Purgatory, 
For a new Convert in Relick to be wrapt, 
Toſecure him from Danger, it often has happ'd ; 
But had this been fuch, in no ftory we find 
A Mayor to cut Capers likea Witch in the Wind; 
Sure there's ſomething exceeding 
Muſt cauſe this Extream ; 
Yet if we dare take it, 
| As Old Wives do Dream, 
Unadvis'd miſtaking between waking and ſleep, 
He pounded the Parſon inſtead of his Sheep :- 
Soin that croſs Humour they were forcd for to ſhake 
To ſhew him his Errcr as ſoon as they wak'd him. | An 
But now, to conclude, ah ! Heaven be thanked, 
* The Mayor had no. harm that was toſs'd in a 
( Blanket, 


ll 


L-] 
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A New Song, 


T © Brother Teagze doft hear de Decree, 
Lilh Eurlero Bullen a la, 
Dat we ſhall have a new Debittie, 
:,Lilli Buclero, Bullen a la, 


&, ” w _ 
> 
Fi 


Lero, Fahey lero, lero, lil Puckes Bullen' a * _ 


b Lero, lero, lero, lero, lilli buz..:ro bullen a la. 
t, Moby my Shoul it is a Tadb2r, 
AAR Lilli, &c. 

d he will cut all de Engliſh Teas, 

Lilli, &c. 


Lero, lero, &*c. 
Lero, lero, Oe. 
hough by my ſhoul de Ezxgliſh do prat, 
Lilli, ec. - X ache 
De Law's on dare ſide, and Chreft knows what, 
Lilli, ec. 
Lero, lero, ec. 
Lero, {ero, EXC, 
But if Diſpence do come from de Pope, 
Lilli, Te 
Well hang Magno Carto anddemſfelves in aRope, 
Lilli, exc. 
Lero, lero, &c: 
Lero, lero, Oc. 
ke and the good Ta4dat is made a Lord, 
m, Lilli, ec 
x. | 4nd he with brave Lads is coming aboard, 
|, Lili, &c. 
i Lero, lero, &&c. 
et. Lero, IJero, Oc. 
Who”! all in France have taken a ſwear, 
" Lilli, ec. 
Dat day will have no Proteſtant h44r, 
Lilli, ec. 
Lero, lero, &*c. 
Lero, lero, &c. 


ory 
l; 
nd; 
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O but why do's he: Tay behind ? 


Lilli, ee. 

Ho by my Shoul *tis a Proteſtant VVind, 
Lillt, ec. 
Lero, lero, ec. 
Lero, lero, ec. 

Now Twas] is come a-ſhore, 
L ili, ec. 

And we ſhall have Commiſſions gillore; 
Lilli, ec. 
Lero, lero, e&c. 
Lero, lero, &c. 

And hedat will not go to Maſs, 
Lilli, ec. 

Shall turn out and look like an Als, 
Lilli, exc. 
Lero, lero, &*c. 
Lero, lero, Oc. 

Now now de Hereticks all go down, 
Lilli, exc. 

By Chreiſt and St. Patrick de Nation's our own, 
Lilli, ec 
Lero, tero,' &c. 
Lero, lero, gc. 

There is an old Propheſic found in a Bog, 
Lilli, exc. 

That Irela1d ſhould be rul'd by an 4 and a Deg, 
Lilli, ec. | 
Lero, lero, &c. 

And now us Prophecy is come to pats, 
Lilli, 

For T but s the Dog, and TyraAl-ne} s the Als, 
.Lilli, exc. 


| Leto, lero, &*c. 
Tom 
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Tom Tyler ; or the Nurſe. 


Ld Stories of a Tyler ſing, 

That did attempt to bea King ; 
Our Age is with a Tyler grac'd, 

Ry more prepoſterous Planets raisd. 
KHis Cap with Focky's match'd together, 
Turn'd to a Beaver and a Feather ; 

His Clay transform'd to Yellow Guilt, 
And i rowel to a Silver Hilt. 

His Lady from the T'iles and Pricks, 
Kidnap'd to Court in Coach and Six; 
Her Arms a fucking Frince embrace, | 
(V hate'er you think ) of Royal Race: 
A Prince, come in the Nick of Time 
(Bleſs'd Dada ! 'tis a Venial Crime 
That ſhall repeal our Breach of State, 
While all the World congratulate, 

Shall, like his Sire, ſuppreſs the Juſt, 

Raiſe Knaves and Fools to place of Truſt ; 

T— s and YV — e, who ſought his Fate, 

Iylers and Macs, two Chits of State. 

But here, unhappy Babe, Alaſs, 

| cannot but lament thy Caſe : 

hat Thou,fed up with Rome's ſtrongMeat. 

Shou'd long for Milk of Heretick Teats ! 

imong the Daughters was there none 

orthy to Nurſe a Monarch's Son, 

bat 'Thou, in ſpight of all the Prieſts, 
phoud'ſt long for Milk of Heretick Breaſts ? 
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But ifthy Uncle, who before 
Was always right, changd the laſt hour, 
If thy undoubted Sire, ſo ſage, 
Declar'dYth' Evening of his Age ;. - 
Why ſhouUſt not thou, Papi## ſo ſoon, 
Be a ſtanch Proteſtant &'re Noon ? 

This ſaid, the Tyler laugh'd in's Sleeve, 
And took his Audience of Leave, 
The Prince who anſwer'd ne're a Word, 
Thathe ſhou'd Travel did accord ; 
To Pars, ſent to learn Grimace, 
ToSwear and.Damn with a Boon Grace. 


» 


To the Haters of Popery, 


— 


By what Names or Titles ſoever digni 
* feedor diſtinguiſhed. 


"FT" Hus 'twas of Old : then 7f-ael felt the Rod, 

When they obey*d their Kings and not their Godl 

When they went FWhoring after other Loves, 

To worſhip 14s in new planted Groves. 

They made their God: of Silver, Wood and Stone, 

And bow'd and worſhipp'd them when they had dond 

And to compleat their Sins in every way, (lay,, 

They made 'em things call'd Priests; Prieſts did | 

A Crew of Villams more Prophane than they. 

Hence ſprung that Romiſh Crew, firſt ſpawn'd in He 

Who now in vice their Pedagogues Exell; | 


Thei 


ſheir Church conſiſts of vicious Pepes, the reſt 

Maire whoreing Nuns, and bawdy Bupg'ring Prieſts. 

A Noble Church; dawb'd with Religious Paint, 

Wach Prie/t's a Stallion, every Rogne's a Saint. 

Tome you that loath t&zs Brood: this murthering 
our Predeceſſors well their Mercics knew. (Crew, 
ake courage now, and be hoth boldand. wiſe :—" 

Stand for your Laws, Religion, Liberties, 
ou have the odds, the Law is ſtill your own, 

Whey 're but your Traytors, therefore pultthem down; 
hey ſtruck with fear for to deſtroy your Laws 
here, raving mad, you ſee they fix their paws, 

Wecauſe from them they fear their fatal fall, | 
dby them Laws they know youll hang them all : 
hen keep our Laws, the Penal and the reſt, 

d give your Lives up cer yougive the TeF, 

dthou great Church of England hold thy own, 
orce you they may, otherwiſe give up none, + 
obbers & thieves muſt pay for what they've done. 
et-all thy mighty Pillars now appear 

lus and brave, void both of hate and fear: 

hat Popiſh Fops may grin, lie cheat and whine; 

d cure their Faith, while all admire thine- 

$'d thou brave Oxford, Cambridge, and the Teſt, 

reat Hough and Fairfax, that durit beard the Bealt. - 
et all the Juſt with thanks record their name. . 
n ſtanding PiYars of immortal fame. 


Let God ariſe, and his Enemies perilh 


- 
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Proteſtantiſm Reviv'd : or the Pe o 
cuting Church Triumphing. hy 


_ 


N Sable Weeds I faw a Matron clad, (was fad 
Whoſe Looks were grave, whoſe Countenance 
Penſfive with care, ſhe muſing fate alone, 
Her State too too unhappy to bemoan ; 
Deep bitter pangs I ſaw her undergo, 
And pay the tributary drops of woe, 
So wept Ducalion when he ſaw the State 
And face of Nature chang'd and deſolate. Why 
By this dumb Elegy a while {I expreſt | Ind 
The gloomy ſorrows of her troubled breaſt. Ly 
Then heaving up her head, ſhe ſilence broke, ind 
And with a heavy ſigh dejected ſpoke. | p 
Good God ! what grief ſurrounds my aged head ! 
What new diſtrafting woes ] daily wed * W've 
Who am by ſpightful Foes in triumph led : W he 
They pierce my fide with wound, they break my reſto 
And ſnatch my ſucking Children from my breaſt : We 
My elder Sons ichumanely they treat, T 
My weaker ones they bubble with Deceit. 
Thus they inſult, thus put me to diſgrace, 
And ſpit their frothy Venom in my face : yy \ 
My growing ſorrows to compleat the more, 
I'm flouted by a Babyloniſh Whore. atc 
Put me to death they can't, ſince Heav'n decreed for 
I muſt not die, though with my Saviour bleed, 
But humbly ſhould in after-times ſucceed : 


my -— —- © BY = 
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hat moſt my anxious Soul tormented hath, 
-& he that ſhould deferid, betrays my Faith.— 

q Ke og abus'd, Ym to all Griefg betray'd, . 
; Watts Defiphts/are GR Tons rhade.;\ 
FVho exo\was curb! bd RI GD/S n2joer, - 

| Vho ſo perplex'd? was ever grie (I es 


Then ſhe bow'd down hert head, oe with her tears 
edew'd the p: irched Earth: 'When Weight 903 
\ Comforter by pittying Heaveri tent: C 
o raiſe her xe ing Spirits altmaft"fþent": © 
ho when he hat reſpetfuF Horriage paid, * 

n terms obliging reverently fajd, - 


Mother, 1 know the cauſe of all thy! yon” ht 
'm ſent thy Succour, and thy true” 


hy God has heard thy Sighs, . thy f: GE Prayffe 
ind graciouſly receiv'd thy flowin Tear} | MIA 


L wipe them off, ll rugged Grief expel, O'l 
Ind uſual Joy ſhall i in thy Count "gagce dwell ; Rh 


-) * 


ve made thy haughty Damineerers'bow; '* > an 
ind own their Lives. they to, my bounty owe: , .. Z | 
Fre foil'd them all, 1 have, diſarm'd” them quite, * wo 
Whey have the power to bark, "buſt not to.'bite.” 
To caſe your pain, by th' God'of'Heai'n Pm Wnt, 


eats, and. }'m the Honburd laftrument. 
Then the: aroſe, Joy trait 


Bl in her Eye, 


nd with a cheerful Vaice Gig thus reply 2 , 1 * 
Thanks gracious God: thanks 'thm' Victorious OO, 
yy whom | have my, wonted Gtory: won :.. 
Rejoyce my Sons, and. Hallelat ng 

ato our Saviour,” our Triumphant King. 

or 1 an 4»tberp will compoſe, and then, 


if, 
4 Well ſweetly ſound it to our God. Amen 


F 
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or a Suriday Mornings Ramble” 


I" Sormday ht we ſate late at this Wig 
S) Carouſthg a os to our Wives | Repoſe,,, 


After our. up! Mode 5, TE neat 
Till we d3dk fo long, 

That Religion came on, | oh 
For we were full of the God. 
At Proand Con 

. We held till One 
And then we FER in the Cloſe 

To let Wording. alone, 

And Ramble the Town, 
To ſee how Religion grows. 

þ 


We began at. the Church of Saint Peter, ;. .. 


Whoſe Prebends make many Mouths water, 
' Religion dig} here,  - ; 
Like Graye Matron appear, ii; 

Neat, but not awdy, like Courtezan Rome 

Plain, but no. Slut like your. Gerewa Daine. 
- She hath on an,old Stuff, CO. 
With a Primitive Ruff, 

"And round the Seam of her: 41, 
In Muſick-Notes ſcrawl'd all o'er, 
Loyalty expreſsd ſhe bore, 

By which at her Church we gueſs d. 


- 


TT 


A View To ih; Religion of my Troy 7 
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af 14 IByoZ# $11y; 
At the Tombs we did peep, "vir 3 329: 4 
/\Where the Kings were aſleep, 
And the Choire melodiouſly chanted". 
Without any concern, 
As we could diſcern 
. Of being Be-Quo-warranted, | 
»Y And we fancy, at-the laſt caſt ( Sir) 
\- When among the reſt 
They come to the Teff, 
Saint Peter will deny his Mafter, 
IV, 
: E Then ſhifting our Proteftant Dreſs, 
= Fo the Royal Chappel we preſs, 
Where. Religion was finc indeed, 
Bot with Facings and Fringings, | 
With Croſſings and Cringings, 
Entirely run up to Sctd. 
"EGood God, what diſtraction there reign'd, 
EWhere Union in Worſhip was feign'd / 
_. Forl ſpyd a poor Maid 
Juſt come to the "Trade, 
( For I fancy ſhe was but a Learner ) 
W ho was but at moſt (Sir ) "0 
Half through Pater-Noſter, Wo 
When the Pricſt was at Amen-Corney. | 


Bot an Iriſh-mens Breeches has half the Petitions "- 
'e ſaw put up there for various Conditions, «. 
Sent to the blefs'd Maid | | 
*- With Care and with Speed, 
And ſhe ſoon had a Fellow-fecling, 
For ſhe was not far off, 
f But got up aloft, 
4 Moſt curiouſly drawn on the Ceiling F2 By 
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By the Royal command; 
Where Verrio's great Hand 

(Such to the Saints is his Love ) 
To the Virgin has given 
As glorious a Heayen, 

AS that ſhe enjoys and reigns in above. 
Whether like the Rogue drew her, 
They car. tell beſt that knew her, 

Tho moſt men are apt to conjecture, 
When he drew the bleſs'd Maid Wh 

( Moral Fancy to aid ) þ 
His Miſtreſs fat for the Picture. Wh 
| VI, 7 

Then, bidding Farewel to their Goddeſs and themjf ; 

We put in at the Sawyy, or New Amſterdam, 

Not to find our Religion, but to ſee ſome odd Sightiiſh, 

To which Father Corker's Chappel invites : I 

As in ours ſometimes we plac'd Saints and Martyrng 

So this Holy Room was ſurrounded with Traytonfff 7 

_. In Halters there hung, WThi 
Juſt ſo as they ſwung, G: 

Saint Coleman, and moſt of the Gang ( Boy ) 
And wa'n't it for ſomething 
That's juſt next to nothing, 

Perhaps there had hung our new Enyoy, Tn 6 
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The Papiſts Exaltation, on His High- 
| eſs the Prince of Orange, His Arri- 
val in London. : Nas 


Ow, now, the Prince is come to Town, 
The Nations Dread and Hope ; 
ho will ſupport the Church and Throne, 
Againſt the Turk and Pope, 
he Folks are fled that were the Head, 
The prop of Popery, 
emf all be true as it's ſaid : 
Then hey Boys up go we. 
ghtThe Queen with her Adopted Heir, 
Is on her way to Rome ; 

YiAnd all Undone, has left us here, 
on To end the Dance at home: 
he Holy Fathers too are flown, 
Saint Petre Gregory, 
\nd if our Cauſe ſhould once go down, 
Then hey Boys up go we. 
kh, Sb , fled for fear, 
Have renderd up the Keys; 
ind now our Magazine of War 

Is made the ſeat of Peace. 
The Chancellor is in the Tower, 
A woful ſight to ſee ; 
Wand when he by the Head is lower , 
Then hey Boys up go we, 


| 


F 3 Lord 
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Lord a a6 op" ou 
With Pawpr—:r arc withdrawn : 
The VVorld had not ſuch Braves as theſe 
Toguard the Popiſhi throne. * | 
VVhen wturgd of late, | 
VVith brawyy $ 5 
Their haughty Necks ſubmit to Fate, 
Then hey Boys up go we. 
Puulton is 10, Newgate tait, 
And ſome fay Father Petre., 


If they at Tyburn Swing at laſt, | | 
VVho can die Martyrs greater ; ( 
V'Vhen Father Elly is withdrawn, Sy 


VVho was ſo bold and free, 
And Conqueſt for his Tongue is flown, 
Then hey Boys up go we... . © 
'The Orange graeed i m White hall, 
And Lucas in the Tower; 
The Fathers fled both great and inall, 
*Tis time that we ſhould ſcowre. 
The Rabble they have eas'd the Town 


þ Of Prieſts and Popery ; - 2 T 
he VVhen once they pull. the Chappels down, | 
5 Then hey Boys up. go We. Ik 
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To the Tune of, Hey Boys up gp we.. 


Ur Prieſts in- Holy ISTIUS | | 
Quite through the Land have gone; EN 
Surveying each Religious Houſe - | 
Of Abbot, Fry'r,,and Nun | 
The yearly Rent, 
And full Extent: 
Ofevery one they know ; 
And in whoſe hands 
Are all our Lands 
As ancient Writers ſhow. 
II. 
Thoſe Places all ſhall be reſtor'd, 
As in ſhort time you'll hear ; 
Iknow the Man has paſ#'d his word, 
Of which you need not fear : 
He did ne'er. evade 
One Promiſe made, 
Nor faild a Friend in Woe; 
f1 But when 'twill be, 
Th Nor I, nor he, 
Nor the Devil himſelf does know. 
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| ItI, 
Religious Men ſhall-hither haſte, 
Their Zeal ſhall make them run; 
The Jeſuits ſhajbyour Wives keep Chaſtc, 
"mou Fry'r Confeſs his Nun : 
- The Men fhall-Shrive, 
The Women 
So-all ſhall be forgiven ; 
Your Daughters W hore, 
Then quit their Score, 
And make ther fit for Heaven, 
06. VF 7 
For Lady Abbeſs hall appear 
An old Flux'd Bawd or Punk; 


Has done both ways theſe threeſcore years, 


Talk'd Bawdy, and been Drunk; 
Religious Puns : 
To teach the Nuns 
. Committed to her CROge7 5 
And mortifie " 
Their L—— 
As Nature does enlarge. 


The Veſtals all ſhall Virgins be 

That never went aſtray, 

Have been train'd up Religiouſly 

The clean contrary way : 

In Fulian's Song 
For Whoring long, - 

Tho oft they*ve noted been ; 
Nature of Force - 
Will have its Courſe, 

_  ?T'was all but Venial Sin; 


N 
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| VI. 
-—Fyour Scltedaes ſhall be our own, 
As vacancy does fall; . | 
Well ſtrip 'cach Dotor of his Gown, ©, 42 
"The Parſons tre out'al:” 85.136 
Their Revenues great, 7 0 
With pleafant Seat, 
The Church to us has given, 
To ſing you Maſs, 
Confeſs each 4/5, 
And make you fit for Heaven: 
VIL 
Nor will we any longer wait, 
After ſuch notice given ; 
Nor ſhall they in the Pulpits prate, 
Or teach the way to Heaven: 
*Tis our Province, 
You to convince ; 
Our Arguments ſhall be, 
Without Diſpute 
To make you mute, Z 
Then, Hey Boys, up go we. 
V 111. 


Now, Hereticks, confider well 
The Game you have to play ; 
You yet may keep on this fide Hell, 
if warn'd by what we fay : 
But eer your Lands 
Shall *ſcape our hands, 
Which have been long our due ; 
We'll Stab, we'll Shoot, 
And Damn. to boot, 
Then, Hey Boys, up go you. 


A New Song 01 the FRY and mw 
of Orange, 


in tw 


oh 
glnce Orange is on Brittiſh Land, 
That Proteſtant who will not*ſtand- 
To him, and under his Command, 
Befriends the Romiſh Cauſe, 
Gives all our Liberties away, 
Our Lives to Popith Priefts aprey, 
And Magna Charta does betray: | 
The Teſt and Penal Laws. 
LINT017 
Bid too Illuſtrious Aol] appear, '::.. + 
We ſhant have then more caut tofear, 
From any Jeſuit practice here, Re 
The Lawful Heir to cheat. f J, 
Then to her Highnefs a full Glaſs, 
Ihe Second Faith-defending Laſs, : 
And to her Good Miin': but the Maſs . © | : 
Let Providence defeat. +: þ 1 
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ering $" ot _— Rearngs m_— , 
"bis Iriſh Forces-in England. Þ Alhis: 
fron to Mr. Cowley's PPh. Ole Ot. 
upon deſtiny. Flec quoque far | 
fic ipſum expendere fatum.' Mag 


CR 


1, 
\ GTrang: and unnatural, let's Pia and ſe 
This Pageavt of a Prodigy. 
>. Lo,0f themlelves, Dear Foyes, like Cheſs meu move; 
Lo, the unbred, ill-contriv'd Machins prove 
As full of Craft and Craelry, 
Of Baſeneſs and of. Batchery, 
s we our ſelf, who fear'd:they wan't fo furor as we 
Here a'proud Paws. in Iriſh ſhape admire, 
That Mill deſigning higher, 
3, (Till the Foolloſthis Lat 
By blabbing out their! Pler, 
Foreteing- the defigird+St. Clements flood 
He hoped40 ſee run with Hererich Blood. 
4 For which twice:Whipt, that done, 
And's Gauntlet:Racerbegun }) 
At the Goal end 'became 
5. Another Thing and Name: 
6 Here I'm amaz'd at the actions of a Knight, 
That does bold Planders inno Fight ; 
vt Whoſe Landlords ſwear he hasloſt his Senſes quites, 
For he can't hear their Wrongs, nor ſee to do them-+ 
7.Herel, (woe's me)Uſurping Rooks do blame,(Right, 
For thoſe falſe 4gves,that thus has brokeour _ £ 
1 Jr - . t 


FED —. "RAS. 7 'S py wa 4 $2 , TY _ 
That to their Grave the Bag,thoſe Conquer'd Mz. 

- 4 _ (chines bring, 
Dy above ABAUN fl Condat.aftbe Mate Fine, 1] 


What e'cr theſ&ſtem, what &er Philoſophy 7 | | 
and Senfe and. Rea/on "tell; faid I, - 

Theſe Zvels have Life, Eletin, Liberty,, | 
''Tis their own,Native Wiſdom Molds their State ;Þ 

Their Wi and Folly-make theic-Fate, mY But 
"They do, they do, faid I, but ſtrait, | 

Lo,from my cnlightned Eyes, the Miſts and Shadows {Wi 


| fell F5 
W hich hinder Spirits from being V:i/ible. ; ; 

1: And then appear'd the Locuſts come from Hel]; 

When Lo, Iſee.the Feſuits play'd the Mate. Anc 
With them, alas ! no atherwiſe it proves ; 

An unſeen Hand makes all their Moves; * 

And ſome. are Great, and fome ave Small, No 
Some climb from good, ſome from good Fortune fall; 
Thoſe [enceleſs Teagues,and theſe Dear Foys we call 

Figures, alas, of Speech, fori Pop'ry plays us all. 

III | 


Me from the Womb, Midwife Pope Foan did take 
She cut my Navel, Waſh'd me, and my Head M 
With her own Hands ſhe Faſhoned ; 7 


She did a Covenant with me make, Do 
And Circumciz'd my tender Soul,and thus ſhe ſpake: 
Thou Bigot of my Roman Church ſhall be; Bl. 


Hate and Renonnce-(ſaid ſhe) 
Senſe, Reaſon, Laws and Teſt, Fuſtice and Truth for me. 
_ So ſhalt thou great at Cure be, but in War 
I. Thy flight from Dub{iz Gallows will thee bar. 


Boaſt 
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Boaſt thou of thy great fertile Praiſe, 
Thy deſig n'd Maſfacrewill:raile 
nhovgh "ou liv'ſt not to enjoy" "the Bays. © 
She ſpoke, and all my years to come 
Bewitctf#d took'their unlucky. Doom: 
Their ſeveral ways of Lifeler others chute ; 
Their ſeveral.Þleaſures/let;them/ule : 
But I was Born oy Hate and to Abaſt.- 
a 
vith Fate what wa ivts. contends? 
Such Thegar, ſuch/amy, and fo myſtiond.; 
The Star that did my Being frame 
Was but'a Lambeati Flame "7 i FIR £25 
and ſome fmall Light 4rdid diſpeice74”.. 1 ET 
But neither Wit nor Senſe; © 2 | kd. +. 
Nor Heat , nor Influence,” 3: STII 
No matter Talbot, let the: Blind Goddeſs ſee a | 
all; © How Grareful. thowican'ſt be,.. 
-al For all her Elegible Gifts conferr'd: onthee, 
( Specifick Efſences'of Popery')' 
As Folly, Laſt and Flattery, - -- 


; Fraud, Extortion,Calumny, 
Murther, Self-will and lofidelity, 
'.  Cowardiſe and Hypocricy. 
Do thou Rejoyce,- not Bluſh to be, 

e: As all th* Inſpir'd Diſingenuous Men, 


[IL And all thy Damnd Fore-Fathers were, Gm 
( Martel] down to Pen, 


"rt; 


Netes 
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ey &: Re Tag Stanza. 1 ” 


England ſhould; wand. Heland,as;it: is Lnoaſl , 
ral for hes Warn-like: Spirits:t9; heook Show Infact tal 
Aſfiſtance. Jad bu 03 & 43x53 / *MMeE; 
2. Themſelves. By thee Barbarous. 7 Thieviſh: nVoth 
Rapatious Beliayinrs, whereieyer they Marchcd vl 
would think, _ had * _ (Acer tO, Camiman | 
them. 2:3 
3. A Dear coy t twice, Vihiar i in Cone Gas, for -:- 
ſaying he hopegoto (6; theStreets rwa. with Hera 1 
cal Blood on St. Clements, Bay \at/ Night, when, if 
ſeems, the Maflacre was dcligncd toibe,” Joy 
4. Viz.c Fans; Uiftcayermgrihe:: Plot zn0t: for a js 
Words ſpeaking, -as tha-glied: \Froteftants wen 
made to beliexe.!;*- 

5. Another Thing pd Name, Fits The, Iriſh Gal 
tleman Souldier by Fathen J#kp; and Gawuniler, fc 
immediately Tranſubſtantiatcd ng & Caſheira : 
Scoundrel Rogue.-- / >; :; 

6. An Triſh Spark, whoſe behaviour i in- his ſundy 
Quarters from Cheſter to London and Patrepmene® pro: 
claim him. - | 

7. Uſurping Rooks, 4.6. The Iri Prieſts, not confi 2 
tent with their own natural Motion; but endeavor 
red to leap over the Biſhops Headgd co make Vacat: 
cics fcr. their own Per(waſion. + | 


x. QTrang: ad Tavktatg 1 It's:ias. \Arange 
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F-r Orb: It was hy Opinion of that Reverend 
$19 Divine Mt. Foeph dead; and that timimor. 
tal Philoſopher Dr. Henry Moor, that the Fe ſaits are. 

'Wneant by the Locus from the Bottomleſs Pit, in the 
gthChapter of —_h—_— H 


Notes c on | the 7, bird Stanza. 


F-7 Hen Feoſen, Warting, ani Tomſmn, were Ex- 

V'Y ecutedatihe Gallows at Dubliytor Bloud's 
ot againſt the late Duke -6f 'OYymmd, it the year 

664. ſome people 'cryed out 4 Reſcue, a Reſcue, 

Mich was ſuſpetted; at which '+0000/6f the gen- 

le Spectators at leaſt, run away trom the Gallows, 
amongſt which-this Famous' Warrior by the name 
wal Colonel T <- bor, ſputred on to the Gates ofthe:! 

AWity, which finding ſhut againſt him, Couragiouſly 
, entured his Life to ſaye it, by Swiming over: the © 


Notes of the Fourth Stanza. 


Ntarles Martel, Son of the Whore PA ; 
(by Pipin the French Rin g) the Great Church 
| Pray and hrit violater of Tirbes in the Chriſtien * 2%. 
World, *and Will. Pen the Second : For which Mar- © =: 
Vat I 'was Damn'd, or the Legend Lies : For Enuche- 
rig 
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rie Biſhop of Orleance, in a Viſion, ſaw him in Hl 
Torments : And, that os A .might beliexe what 
he ſaw, an-Angel i him to\ſeek'for Martell. 
in his Sepulchre, which he did, but found him no YT 


but the; Place; all: black; and inſtead of \Mertelt ; 
direful - Serpent, as you have it in the Aanals of | 
leance. a) F | : | 1) FOIþ? Yi "4 in Bro 
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A New Proteſtant Litany. 


Rom the Race of Ignatius, and all their Col. 

( kagun, 

From all the long Counlſzls of Bougres and Tegpwes, rc 
And from Papacy Rampant, and all her Intreagues 
| Libra Nos, owl 

From Cobweb Laun- Charters, from ſham-freedan 
( Banters, 3 

Our Liberty, keepers, and New-Goſpel-Planters, 0 
In. the- ruſty, kind hands of our great Quo Warranten 
Libera Nos, &S# 

From High Court Commiſſions, to Rome to Rejoyn us 
From a Radamanth Chanc'ior, the Weſtern Judge 
(Minui8 

Made Head of the Church by new Fure Divino's, © 
i \Libera Nos, &> 

From our great Teſt Records, cut out into Thrumron 
From Waſte Paper Law,us'd with Paſties and Plum 
. Hagna Charja, Magna Farta, made Fodder for Buns ng: 
5 Libera Nos, > 


From © 


From new-found Stone- - Doublet to th old Sleeves 
7Y ( of Laun, 
and all to:make room forthe Pope-Lander Spawn ; 


| Ts oy a Babe Born, through. Bed-Curtains Cloſe 
( Drawn, 


Libera Nos, &Cc. 


| From reſolving o'er Night, where to Lye-in to 
( Morrow, 


— Band from : cunning Back-door to let Midwife 


( thorough, 
Eight Months Fu/l. grows Man- Child, Born without 
( Pang or Sorrow, 
Libera Nis, &c. 
| tom & Godfather Pope to the Heir of a Throne; 
From three Chriſtian Names to one Sur-name un- 
( known, 
Wit a Tyler Milch-Nurſe, now the Mothers Milk's 
| (fone, 
- Libera Nos, &c. 
4 "rom Gun-Powder Banfires, all turfd out of play, 
F\ota poor Window Candle dareto give a ſtoln Ray, 
&eBt Hall kept reſerv'd for Great Simme/s Birth Day, 
; . . Libera Nos, &C. 
com Dad Petre's Pilots at th' Helm to befriend us, 
mFithall hands that Pope, Turk,or Devil can lend us, 
id ow for a Second Queen Beſs to defend ys, 
| Libera Nos, &c, 
; ma Nino from Rome to conſult how to drub 
mae Proteſtant Z/ydrg by our Hercules Club ; 
1: pneniy OTE. worle than Celliers Meal.Tub, 
: Libera Nos, &c. 


© From 
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From old hundred' of thouſarid Pound: Fines:unde 


Ryſſel's Head for his Common Houſe Votes 49 
And Eſſex's Razor at Rome Conſecrated, 
ths Libera Nos, G 
From Sampſon-Cord Oaths, ſnapt aſunder with eaſt 
* From No Faith in Mar, Coleman's Mouth witl | 
—- | | | ( ſquerny | 
Stop'd to tell no more Tales of Father Le Cheſe, 
| | Libera Nos, 
From old Dunkirk fold for a Sorig and a Dance, 
The Proteſtant long deſign'd Cauſe to Advance, 
By MoſtChriftianReformers,the Dragoons of Fra 
Libera Nos, 0 
From ſupporting our Church Alamede Magialam, 
From Mabomet Menſieur our new Lord Soldano, 
Andthe Engliſh Pipes tun'd to- French Fitula in 
Fs Libera Nos, 0 
From Tyrconnel's Bog-trotters at th' old "Trade 
| MEM - (Throat-cutt 
'From new Conqu'ring Ireland for the th' Engke 
| | { foot 
And fromSacrament Oaths of North Hereſie rod 
| 13.18 Libera” Nos)W Fr 
From Judges with Empſor and Dudley's Infectia 
From.Knaves in Fools Coats;by Tsfallible Dire 
Raiſing Heretick Armies for the Roman Proteci 
EY 104) *Libers No 
From threeſcore thouſand Crowns, under” th 
'* Given Loretto's great Lady,that famous Heavn 


To purchaſe no-more than a paor Cuſhion Prey 
Livera Nov, 
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Fzom a Courage of Steel with Intellefts Leaden, 
From Renouncing Three Crowns, andall for God- 
| ( Breden, 
To follow the Dance of Chriſtiana of Sweden, + 
Libera Nos, Sc: 
From giving our Parliament Writs a withdraw, 
Our laft Game for preventingof Fuſftice and Law, 
ices In hopes of Concealing our dear Clover Paw, 
ſe, Libera Nos, &C. 


pl D 


rl A New Litany for the Holy Time of 
ws L E N ET; 


| in | J "BET! 

's, d _ all the Women We have whor'd 
From being bound to keep Our Word, 

cut From Civil Broils and Foreign Sword, * 

> Libera nos Domint. 

od IT. 

root From ſtore of Ships and want of Men, 

Nos; From leaping into the Lyons Den, 

2108 From a Dutch-War, and Burners Pen, 

wed Libera nos, &C. 

ol Þ LI | 

6; From Bombs of France, and Bulls of Rome, 

r\ 1 From being Hen-peck'd worſe at Home, 

ally From D inſatiate Womb, 

Vn Libera nos, &C. 


& 2 
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I V.. 
From! Toleration arid fuch Nonſenſe, 


. From granting Liberty of Conſcience 


To Hereticks, againſt their own Senſe, 
Libera nos, OC. 
\ 


From hopes we al Diſſenters bring 
To Union with a'Popiſh King, © 
And P—-#, that managd the whole thing, 
Libera nos, oy 
VI, 


| F rom i Randing of our Slaves in dread, 
From being by the Prieſthood led- 


From Erglſh-Limbs, to a Roman-Head, ; | 
Libera nos, '&c.,* 
VIL 
From Oxford, faithful to his Truſt, 
From þeing to Obr Promiſe' Juſt, 
From: Mo Pride to his V Vive's Luſt, 


Libera nos, Bebe ; 


11H 

From Sed and haughty Lory, . 
That would-Eclipſe our Roman Glory, 
And make a 18 of Pargatory, | 
Libera nds, &eesi | 

E I X; 
From Parliamencs that dare oppoſe, is. 4 
And lead their Soveraign bythe Noſe, ' ©: 
And from the Ty" Laws, | 
Libera 70s, &; 


From ſuch as will not: do their beſt 
To take off Penal-Laws and Teſt: 
From Stamford, Grey, and all the reſt, 
\ Libera nos, GC. 
X I, 
Ve humble do beſeech thee Lord, 
hat we may Govern by the Sword, 
ind Berwick know no other V Vord, 
QOueſimus te audire nos Domine. 
X1IL. 
Chat it may pleaſe while we do Reign, 
Vhatever Neighbour Rules the Main, 
To make us great in qur Campaign, 
Queſimns te, GC, 
X11, | 
at it may be enough for theſe, 
Vhile others Towns and Caltles ſeize, , 
0 ſtorm 'em here in Effigies, 


X1V. 
hat they may feaſt and make a Noiſe, 
$4 with their Volleys rend the Skies, 
.; Wainſt a flock of Butter-flys, | 
| Queſimns te, QC. 
.X V, 
hat it may pleaſe thee to repair 
_. pd PLKZ;;, who is in deſpair, 
8d furniſh Z-gland with an Heir, 
Quaſimus te, &C. 
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X V1. | 

That it may be a Prince of Tales, | 

And if the Smock and Dada fails, ' 

Adopt a Brat of Neddy HaL£;/ 

Queſimus te, &C. 

XVIL 

That it may prove its Fathers Hope, 

Reſtore the Nuncio and the Pope, 

And fave Old Perre from the Rope, 


ug ſims te, QC. 1 

XV ifs ET 
That we with Members may be bleſs'd, T 
In ſuch a Parliament pofleſs'd, A 
As ſhall Annul the Bloody Teſt, F | 
Queſimus te, GC. T 
XIX. | 
That we have time before we dye 7 
To ſettle Church and Popery, X 
That Father Condon may not fly, - 
Queſimus te, tC, <q 
Grant we never croſs the Main, W: 
' Tobe a Geneal for Spain, "16 
And neyer ſce Breda again, Wi 
Queſimus te, &G ty. 


The Council, 


I. 
Two O Toms and Nat, 
In Council ſat, 
To rigg out a Thanſziving, 
And make a Prayer, 
For a thing in the Air, 
That'sneither Deadnor Living. 
T1, 
The Dame of Eft 
As 'tis Expreſs'd, 
In her latequaint Epiſtle, 
Did to our Lady, 
Bequeath the Baby, 
With Coral, Bells and Whiſtle, 
I11, 
E With this intent, ſhe to her ſent 


"YHer Gold and Diamond Bodkin, 


That to conceive, 
She might have leave ; 
And is not this an odd thing ? 


I V, 
"Then a Pot of Ale, 
'F To the Prince of Wales, 
Tho ſome are of Opinion, 
That when *tis come out 
JA Double Clout ; 
| Will cover his Dominion, 


To the Tune of, Jamaica. 


'The Audience. 
H E Criticks that pretend to Senſe, 
Do cavil at the Audience, 
As if his Grace were not as good, 
To bow to, asa piece of Wood. - 
Did not our Fathers heretofore 
Their ſenſleſs Deities adore ?. 
Did not Old Delphos all along 
Vent Oracles withouta Tongue ? 
And wiſeſt Monarchs did imporune 
From the dumb God to know their Fortune. 
Did not the Speaking-Head of late, 
, Of matters Learnedly Debate 2 
And rendred without Tongue or Ears 
Wiſe anſwers to his whiſp'ring Peers ? 
And ſhall we to a living 'Prince 
Deny the State of Audience ? 
What tho the Bantling cannot. ſpeak ? - 
Yet like the Blockliead he may ſqueak” ; 
Give Audience by Interpreter, 
The wiſeſt Prince can do no more. 
Then enter with a Princes Banner 
. Sir Charles, after the uſual manner. 
Great Sir, His Holineſs from Rome 


Greets your high Birth. ne Prince gry 4 Mum. - 
_ The Conſecrated Pilch and Clayt,, _ 


And many ckher Toys 'm come ©: 
To lay them:to your ſacred Bums: -/ 
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Þ young, yet ſuch'a Godlike Ray !' 2 
bebus,  YOUTr Dad, was Prieft D—=<s, C 
reat Prince, 1 have no more to ſay. 

onduCted next their comes, Great Sir, 
Envoy from the Emperor, we 

oGratulate your lucky Fate, + 
hat givcs to Englands Throne new date; 
ejoy that any thing ſhould Reign, 
o bafie Orange and'the Dane, © 
he Youth, to ſee them thus beguil'd, 
token of his fayour,* ſmil'd. 

Wit at the Spaniard laugh'd outright. 

. {ſs ſhamm'd again in, Ezghty Eight. 

Wert, having paſs'd the inward Centry, 
he doubtful Mon/reur, made his entry. 
be King, ny Maſter, Sir, bas ſent 
our Royal . Birth to complement; 

Fjou will make it; but appear, .- 

What you are England: Lawful Heir. 

Were Lady P- & took him ſhort, 

Move you 2 King ? Thank Maz'rine fort! 

,man?] Fhoere the Father was, the Mother 
as France's Q. (P— & ) Who queſtions t'other 2 
this Reproof he pawn'd a Vurte, 

d parting made his peace with Nurſe. 

-Whe Dane, the Suede, with other Nations, 

Wome in with loud Congratulations. 

pon the Suede ſo fanyd for BPattel, 
F* caſt a frown, and ſhook his Rattle, 
4d fir the Dare, who took the part 
- 8 g00d Prince George, he let a fart, 
A put him in a ſullen fit, 
= farce could dance him out of it. 
no a» Embaſlador from Poland, 
rd at the Door,and Yelt from Holland, He 
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| Peace,Prince,peace, Prince, PeaCe,prettyPrince 


' To Challenge, not to. Complement. 
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He-crying ſuck'd, and ſucking cry'd, 
VVhen Lady Governeſs pao? > 


And let the States have Audience. 
Dutch-man.] From Holland I am hither ſent, 


Prepare with {peed your Twenty Sail, 

You twice ind on he Natit ; 

Which by your Senate was enatted, 

With Orange, when your Sire contrafted. 
The Name of Holland did affright, 

And make th'young Hero ſcream outright, 
But, Orange nam'd, the Royal Elf, 

The ſweet, ſweet Babe, beſhit himſelf. 
Tyrconnel, who came o're no leſs 

Than to be made his Governeſs, 

To take her leave, by luck came in, 

She ſuck'd his Noſe, and lick'd him clean. 
Laſt came the Lady H— from Play, 
Morv'd by Inſtinct he cry'd, Mamma, $ 
And poſted to the Queen away. 
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'Bſhe States-Man's Almanack : Bei 
an Excellent New Ballad, in which 
the Qualities of each Month are con- 
ſider d; whereby it appears, that a 
Parliament carnot meet in any of the 
014 Months: With a Propoſal” ' for 
mending the Kalender, humbly of. 
fered to the Packers of the next 
Parliament, 


To the Tune of, Cold and Raw, c, 


PROLOGUE. 


HE talk up and down, 
in Country and Town, 
as been long of Parliaments ſitting, 
But we'll make it clear, 
Ne'r a month in the Year, 
|s proper for ſuch a Meeting. 
II 


The Judges declare it, 
{8 The Miniſters ſwear it, 
-YAnd the Town as a Tale receives it : 
-»Y Let them ſay what they can, 
24-Thee's never a Man, 
- "FEXcept God's Vicegerent, believes it. 


+ 
By 


+." 
If the Criticks in ſpight, 
Our Arguments flight, 
And'think *em too-light for the Maſter : 
It has often been; known, 


That Men on a Throne, 
Have Hrarang'd the whole Realm with no better, 8 5 
I V. X 
For in times of Old, 
When | Kings were lefs bold $ 
And made for their faults Excuſes ; 
Such Topicks as theſe, 
.'Fhe Commons. to pleaſe, RS 
Did ſerve for moſt Excellent Uſes. _ Mi 
V. | DYE 0. 
Either Chriſtmas came on, 
Or Harveſt begun, Il 


And all muſt repair to their Station: 
*T was too Dry, or too Wet, 


For the Houſes to Sit, , 'F 
And Hey for a Prorogation: WS. N 
VI. 
Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, | 
With ſuch Reaſous as theſe, Bl 


Let's ſee how each Moon is appointed : 
For tho it be ſtrange, 3 
In all her Change, Li 
She Favours not God's Anointed. 


- _—_— 
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The ALMANACK. 


tter Fanuary. E. 
HE firſt is too cold, 


For Popery to hold, 

Since Southern Climats Improve it: 

And therefore in Froſt, 

"Tis Odds but it's loſt, 

If they offer to remove it. 

February. I T. 

The next do's betide, 

( Fho then theKing dy d)) 

Ill luck, and they muſt not be tampring : 

For had not Providence quick, 

Coot'd his Head ith' Nick, Le, 
Fore God they wereall a ſcampring. IG 
March. 322 : & 

The Month of Old Rome, 

Has an Omen with ſome, 

But the ſleeping Wind then' Rouzes, 
And truſt not the crowd, © 
When Storms are fo loud,” 

Leſt their Breath-infect the Houſes. 

April, I'V. 

In this by Miſhap, Ya 

Southask had'a C ap, 

Which pepper'd our Gracious Maſter: 
And therefore th* Spring, © 
He muſt Phyſick his Ching; | 

And venture no new DPiſaſter. Rags <3: 

May. V-- vol 
: Bs This Month is too good, BULL 
 And'too lyſty his Blood, -- 


94 Mk 
To be for Buſineſs at leiſure, 
"With his Confeſſors-leave, 
Honeſt Bridget may giye, 


X -_ Fumbler Royal his'Pleaſure. 
VI. 


"The Brains of the State, 
Have been too hot of late, 


They have manag(d all Buſineſs in rapture : 


And to call us in Fune, 


Is much to the ſame Tune, . 


Being mad to the end of the Chapter; 


Fuly. VIL 


This Seaſon was made 
For Camp and Parade, 


| Where with the Expence of his. Ereaſures ; 


Of much Sweat and Pains, 


Diſcreetly he Trains, 


Such Men, as will break all his. Meaſures. , 


Aupuſ. V III: 


This Month did advance 
Our Projects in France, 
As Bartholomew Remembers ; 


3 


But alas they,want force,; / 


To take the ſame Courle, . 


With our Heretical Members. - 
: September. orey 3 one! -.þX. 


They cannot now;meet, 
For the Progreſs was ſet, 


But they find it a ſcurvy Faſhion : 


To ride;-and to ride, 
To be ſnubb'd and deny 'd, 


By every good maa in the Nation, 


Ofober. 
Now Hunting comes itt, 
That Liccnſe for Sin, 


X; 


Hi 


W-: | 
[| p Z "4 


Thatdo's witha Cloakbefriend him, 
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For if the Queen knows, 
What at G——'s he do's, 
His Divine Right can hardly defend him. 
Novemb er. X1. 
"November might do, 
For pught that we know : 
Vut' that-the Ring ptomis'd by:;chance Sirs, 
And his Word befote, . .. 
as pawn'd for much more, 
Than etc twill be'able to Anſver, 


\December. <FDE + 4f '; f 


.. The laſt of the 


"'{Refemblance d Shar! 


To their hopes and fortune declining : 
Ne'r hope for ſucceſs, 
Day-grows leſs and leſs, 
And _ Sun once ſo high has done ſhining. 


$ <7 


EPILOGVE 


5 


2s Gypſies of Rome, 
That run up and down, . / 
And with Miracles People Cozen : 
By the help of ſome-vainr, 
Get the Month ihat you want, 
And make Thirteen: of the Dozen, 
IL. 
You ſee the Qld year, 
Wont help ye, 'tis clear, _ 
And therefore to aye your | Horour: | 


oe as MijceBany OB MS, 


Get a new Stn and Motijn, © 
And the Work is half done,” 
And Faith I think not fooneF" © 


+ 


£ h —— 


The State-Holder :-0r,- the Prince 
Almanack, Cal culatei! for the Meri 
dian of London, and Calling of 
Proteſtant Parhamenc '; being 
C ounterpart of the Staxes-Mayy $ ay 
manack.” 


- 


[4 - 
of 


EY ULIEDS 


H E Talk about went, | 
| That a Free Parliament, 
Should never more Sit in" this Nitiorl p- 3949 
"But I'll make jt clear, | 
There's no Month in theyear, 

But is proper on. this Conn. | 
Tho ſome did deceive us; 7 oe 
You may now believe us, .,. 

Since theRoyal Aſlent made his'Exi - 

Say what EEC You + | ee, 
+2: There's never 4 mat), onde 
cxcepting. Lord Wem that falpori it. 
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III. | 
If the Graves of the Laws, 
Our Topicks oppoſe, 
ell prove 'tis the Senſe of the Nation; 
The readieſt way, 
To make the Slaves pay, 
or their Nibbling with Diſpenſation, 
IV. 
In times on Record, 
When Kings kept their Word, 
Sand people were in their Senſes : 
So poor an Excuſe, 
Was ſuch an Abuſe, 
"No Monarch cer made ſuch Prete ces, 


The King is withdrawn, 
:& The Prince come to Town, 
Flhe timely Redeemer o'th' Nation : 
The Lords are all Set, 
And the old Members met, 
Then hey ! for a Convocation. 
| Vl. 
For tho to our loſs, 
Things ever went croſs, 
Whilſt Petre was chief DireCtor ; 
There is not a Sun, 
Or a-Change'in the Moon, 
Pit favours our Great ProtetFor, + 
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Fanuary. I. 
H © the Firſt be too cold, 
For Popery to hold, 
Yet fear not a Diſſolution - 
For tho it be Froſt, 
And the Jeſuiſts Croſt, 
' It agrees with a Dutch Conſtitution, 
February. I I. 
Though next came-a thing, 
Brought Popery in, 
With all the fine Relicks and: Croſles: 
Tho then the King dy'd, 
We have One:on-our fide, 


This Month will repair all our Loſſes. 


March, I II. 

' The Month of Old Rome, 
Will bring *em all home, 

The Authors of all our Evil ; 
This Month the Wind blows, 
And the Breath of the Houle 

Will ſend 'em all going to the-Devil. 

Aprit. I 'V. 

In this the Old W - 

Of Babel came ore, 


Which was a ſore Clap to the Nation ; 


And therefore th' Spring, 
We muſt manage the«hing, 
Te make a full Reformation, 


' The ALMANACK 


—_—_ YL | 


© 


May. Y; 
| The Prince is too good, 
: And too near to the Blood, 
To allow to the Houſe any leiſure ; 
The Lords and High Powers, 
Muſt gather new Flowers, 
- "_w the Exhauſted Treaſure. 
VI. 
'T is Month brought in Griſt, 
To the Hot-headed Prieſt, 
Who over-rul'd the Ruler, 
And therefore the Houſe, 
By way of a Doze, 
Muſt Sit to prepare 'em a Cooler. 
why. VII 
This Month of late made, 
For Camp and Parade, 
In which were exhauſted our Treaſures, 
Will better be ſpent 
By a wiſe Parliament, 
Enating and making new Meaſures; 
Auguft. VI, 
This finiſhed a League, - 
. With Monſieur and Teague, 
For a total Extirpation 
Of the Hereticks Caule : 
And therefore the Houſe 
Muſt fit.to Eſtabliſh the Nation. 
September. IX, 
The Colleges fool'd, 
This month over-ruPd, 
And therefore each Proteſtant Member, 
Muſt ſit and Debate, 
'F. Of matters of State, 
Ml iT d ſet all things right in September. 
Ke: | 13 
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| OfFober, 
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OFober. = | Þ 
This Seaſon was ſpent, | " 
By Burton and Brent, | 

To manage each: Corporation 


And therefore 'tis fit, Fe 
\ The Houſes ſhould fit, 
To Vote it a Combination; 
November. XI: o 
Above all the reſt, | 


Will be in requeſt, 
The Auſpicious Month of Nowember; 
' When Orange our Caufe, | 
Reſtored with the Laws, 


Recorded by every Member. | 

December. - XII. | ( 
Tho this be the laſt, | Th 
And all danger paſt, WI 

Yet are we refolv'd every Member, "Bn! 
Both Common and Peer, | Anc 


To fit all the Year, 
From Fanuary to December, | 


Wh 

wy ab ; B And 
EPILOGUVE, |, 

h | | | : vv 
be Gypſies of Rome, | Is tc 
That hence are withdrawn, | 


In theName of theState,we belſeechyou, 
To the dozen before, | 
Find out a Month more, 

And we'll ſit out that month to oblige you. 


You ſee ne're a cloſe 

' Does favour your Cauſe, 

Þ $nce England's ſo well protetted : 
When there's no more Moon, 
You may ſit on this Throne ; 

For ſooner you cannot expect it. 


The ORANGE. 


I. 
(3 OOD People I pray, 
Throw the Orange away, 
Tis a very ſowre Fruit, and was firſt brought in play, 
When good Judith ilk, 
In her Pocket brought Milk, 
And withCuſhins and Warming-pans labour'd to bilk 
This ſame Orange. 
IE 
When the Army retreats, 
And che Parliament ſits, 
To Vote our Ki# the true uſe of his Wits : 
Twill be a ſad means, 
VVhen all he obtains, 
Ito have his Calyes-head dreſ#'d with other mens 
' ( Brains: 
And an Orange 


I; The 
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HT, 
The ſins of his Youth, 
Made him think of one Truth, | 
VVhen he ſpawl'd ffomhis Lpngs, and bled twice a 
| (the mouth, 
That your freſh ſort of food, 
Does his Carkaſs mare good, 


And the damn'd thing that Cur'd his putrify'd blood 
Wes an Orange, 
IV. 


This hopeful young Son, 
Is ſurely his own, - | | | 
Becauſe from an OSZZZ it cry'd to be gone ; 
But the Hereticks fay, 
He was got by D«=@4 
For neither K-4nor the Nuncio dare ftay 
" Near an Orang, 
iY.. 
Since Lewis was Cut, 
From his Breech to the Gut, 
France fancies an Open-arſe delicate Fruir , _ 
We wiſer than fo, 
Have two ſtrings to our Bow; * * 
For we've a good —— that's an Open-arle too, 
Hnd an Orange. 
| V | 4 
Till Nanny writ much, _ 
tine _ the Dulch — 

Mother, good Woman, ne* | | 
And'the box of the Ear, OT Ry 
Made the-matter appear, 

That the only foul fayour the Q«z#could-not bear 
| Was an Orange. 
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An honeſt Old Peer, 


| That forſbok God laſt year, 


Pull'd off all his Plaiſters, and Arm'd for the War ; 
But his Arms would not do, 


d His Aches throbb'd So@ wel 
at he wiſh'd his own Pox and his Mt: too 
On an Orange, 
V 111. 


Old Tyburn muſt groan, 

For Feffreys is known 

To have. Perjur 'd his Conſcience to marry his Son ; 

And D-— s Cauſe 

Will be try'd by Juſt Laws, 

and H=-——t muſt taſte a moſt damnable Sauce, 
With an Orange. 


I X. 
Lob, Pen; and a ſcore 
Of thoſe honeſt men more; 
VVill find this ſame Orange exceedingly ſowre; 
The Q&&= to be ſeiz'd, 


_ VVill be very ill pleas' d, 


And fo will K. P&244 too dry to be ſqueez'd 
By an Orange 


f _ 


An Epiſtle to Mx. Dryden. 
D%: thy V'Vit has catterwaul'd too long, 


PIE 


Now Lero, Lero, is the only Song- 
V Vhat Singing, Dancing, interiudes of late, 
Stuff, and ſet off our goodly Farce of State ? 
Not Albevil can turn a deep Intrigue, 


Fl at well warm'd with Biſhop 7; __ Jigg- | 
H 4 HW wh 


W-—— cannot ſleep, or if a Map he takes, 
His Dream ſome Old Treſilian Ballad breaks. 
But was Cer ſeen the like, in Proſe or Metre, 
To this mad Play, or work of Fat her Pere ? 

At Court no longer Punchionello takes, 
Each Scene, Part, Cue, miſhapen tothe Mac's. 
Such Plot, and the Cataſtrophe is ſuch, _ 
. We mult be either 1; all, or Dutch. 

Our very Judges in Weſftmin{ter- Hall, 

Like their Old Roof, were Ir;h Timber all. 
And (bleſs us!) Iriſh Wolves are brought to keep 
'The Nation, grown now all ſuch ſilly Sheep ; 
Such errant Aſſes, errant Cattle made, 

Or to be yok'd, or ſaddV'd, fleec'd, or flead. 
O Martyrs Son ! thy deſtiny is ſhown, 
Such props are for a Scattold, not a Throne : 
So Funo, in her impotence of rage, 
By Heaven deny'd,did Hell's black Powers engage; 
Yet ſped the Heroe : Fove and Fate were ſtrong; 
Religious care: He took his Gods along : | 
But hark,. O hark, the Belgick Lion roars, 
And fhakes afar the French and Britiſh Shoars 
One Brandy drinks, one mad with Frophecies : 
Lord! what they tell us of ſome Prince from Frize; 
Arms, and the Man they ſing, no French fineſs, 
But hearty blows. and Brandenburg Addreſs. 
Hence Vigour, and our Figure comes agen, 
We riſe, and walk, all true ereted men. 
'Fhe force of thoſe Circean Cups ſubdu'd, 
And the wild Charms our new Armida brew 'd, 
The Witchcraft he (our true Rinaldo) broke, 
And grubs the'baſe pretenders to his ſtock. 
. But oh, what Spirit of deceit afar, 

Polleſs'd'our Pulpits, and bewitch'd the Bar ? 
yy | Sen What 


Ivhat Bane, what Miſchief on poor Mortals ſhed 


ge; 
8; 


26 


at 


py Vermin, from the Laws corruption bred ? 


jo to their Iriſþ Roof no Cobwebs cleave, 
Below what ſtrife and endleſs toyls they weave : 
Wanting brave ſtrength to ſtrangle men to death, 
/hat Frauds they hide ! What Venom underneath! 
nd when ſome ſhorter courſe to Murder's ſhown, 
ry,O that (luſcious) Point ! they gain'd the Crown. 
Sons of the Pulpit the ſame meaſures keep, 
d of that ſame ftummd Cup have drunk as deep. 
20g for ſome odd tranfubſtantiate thing, 
himera Reign, or Metaphyſick King, 
bublion'd -to School Divinity extreams, 
Their Brains would crow with Patriarchal Dreams. 
jo high from ſolid honeft wiſdom blown, 
They'd have ſome Hippo-Centaur on the Throne. 
ot Law-ordain'd, but by fome God appointed, 
ot Lay-elected, but be Prieſt-anointed, 
way this Goblin Witchcraft, Prieſtcraft-Prince ; 
ive us a King, Divine, by Law and Senſe, 
Now Bar and Pulpit to Dragoons a ſport, 
heir Cauſe is carried to the laſt Effort. 
nces in more compendious method teach, 
oce is their way ; let Old Apoſtles Preach: 
hat's ſtabliſh'd Law, where ſtanding Armies come, 
r who'll talk Goſpel to a Kettle-Drum ? | 
hen God would hear, where Giants did opprels, 
te ſeveral Nations had their Hercules. 
were the Horns of grizly violence broke, 
people freed from triple Geryon's yoke, 
he various Snake in Lerna-Lough that bred, 
at lold and hiſs'd to Death.. art every head, 
wean Lion, Erymanthian Boar, ' 
Bogs that wallow, and on Hills that roar : 


Alt .. 
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Ali by his.Godlike Proweſs done away, X 
Their: Lawleſs Rule, and that Gigantick (way: - 
In vain whilſt this high Virtue Nations ſought; 
The Naſſau-Houſe were never yet without. 
Nor is confin'd to Proviuces their care, 
Their generous labour neighbouring Kingdoms At 
Here the foul Herd flee from his lifted hand, 
That long had madgia Stable of the Land. 
The Monſter of the Lough, new Lerna-Plague 
(But ſcarce in head) the Bog-begotten Teapne, 
The ravenous kind, the Harpics ſharp for prey, 
With Birds obſcene, and uncouth to the day. 
No Den, no Ditch, no rouſting for them more, 
Now, now is come our Hercules aſhore. 
Vile Fraud difpcl'd, and ſuperſtitious Mitts : 
He-from our Temple drives allKnaves and Prieſts, 
Then warmer #— op, in due Scarlet ſhown, 
To Coffee-Dick bequeaths his ruſty Gown. 
Oh: Dryden, if this Hercules were thine, 
Ko, How wou'd his Club, and Atlas-ſhoulders ſhine: 
' How wou'dſt thou all our Maids of Honour. frigtt 
[ With neughty Tale, of Fifty in a 'Night ? 
| Howeer, no more let Xavier mar thy Pen, 
No Miracle to forty thouſand men: 
| .. When Law, and bald Divinity begins, 
Why then, the marvel that a Poet fins? ; 
et, 2000" gr ii] Ani Ah AT #7 6 4 
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| A Sale of Old State Houſhold:Stuff 
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> To the Tune of, 014 Simon the Xing, 


————— 


[. 
FT HE Government being refolv'd 
To new furniſh the Houſe of State, 
th thought fitting to put off the old, 
That was ruſty and worn out of date: 
Then come all you State- Brokers away, 
And take off our old faſhion'd trinkoms, 
Zou for a ſmall matter may buy 
ne: What coſt the price of three Kingdoms. 
rig - Quoth J the Bigatted K+ 
Ro ]atu&the Polizick rf 
With a thred-bare Oath, 
' And a Catholick Troth, | 
That never was worth a farthing. 
Il. 
Tres (what was to:cleanſe Church and State) 
The Beeſom of Reformation, 
tought in by Hexry the Eighth, 
And Beſſes grave Convocation. 
Mere are diverſe Conformity Acts, 
The Penal Laws and all, 
ith aparcel of over-rul'd Statutes, 
Fic out of Wefominſter- Hall. | 
{'. Quth JD? 6, fink IH. 
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ITI. 
Come buy the old Tapiſtry Hangings, 
Which hung in the Houſe of Lords, 
That kept the Spaniſh Invaſion, 
*And Powder-plot, on Record; 
A muſty old Magna Charta, 
That wants new ſcowring and cleanſing, 
Writ ſo long ſince, and ſo dark too, 
That *tis hard to pick out the meaningr 
Quoth J——, Oc. 
I'V 


Here's a Pack of naſty Court Cards, 
Much fould with over playing, 
Condemn'd to the Fields of Tom 'T——d, 
For they never were worth the buying. 
A pitiful tatter'd Scotch League, 
Swallow'd meerly to trepan men, 
Took by the late King in Iatrigue, 
And aftewards burnt by the Hangman, 


Quoth } , Oc 
V 


Three Proteſtant Vizors much worn, 
And in uſe ſince the days of Queen Befs, 
Which now we have laid by with ſcorn, 
Being reſoly'd to appear with bare face. 
Come buy a thing brought from Breda, 
_ Call'd a Royal Declaration, 
Which of Jate we have copied at large, 
» Having promig'd to keep up the faſhion 
Of old Simon the King, 
Quoth J—_—, Oc. 
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| VL 
cel of Conge d' eſtiers, 
| &; Heretick ako own'd, 

e reward of the old Cavaliers; 

For their Loyalty to the Crown, 
Here's your Corporation Charters, 
And Univerſity Regulations, 
forall whichas cheapyou may barter, 
} 4s OR the 3 wa jon; - 

u0th mma, Fc. 
ds VIiL 
&s a Crew of Excluſion Abhorrers, 
'And a litter of Loyal Addreflors, 
Who'd have run to the Devil for us, 

When they Bully'd for Popſh Succeſlors. 
ut now they are down {in the mouth, 

TheirDamning andHealthing forſakes*em, 
If you think them not a penny-worth 
For fetching, the Devil may take them. 

Quoth J——, &&c. | 
| V-E11, 
ere's a Tribe of mad Pulpiteers, 
That till for Right Line were trimming, 
ell exchange them for Bandileers, | 
And leave them to Urim and Thummin. 
gre's a Cart Load of Obſervators, 


That were writ in Defence of the Church, 


y Hodge that Eternal Prater, 
Whoſe Quill is now left in the lurch. 


Quoth J—, &c. 
| "IX 


Fill you buy any Pritet#nt Places, - 
yg in Army, or where you think deſt Sir ? 
' Fhoſe that think to keep them are- Aſſes, 

2 'YVhen once we are rid of the Teſt Sir. 


-192 


And 


IONNEDE 
£ 
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And thus I will end my Sale, 
With a Bar to either Houle, 

If we get but over it well, 
For the reſt ] care not a Lowſe. 


Quoth J—=, &c. 
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Eary'd. with Buſineſs, and: with Cares. opp 
My faculties were Doz'd and fond of ret” 

An unuſual heavineſs did on me creep, | 
My Soul Indulg'd it ; yet 1 could not ſleep. 
Dreams ſhort and rightful vext me all the gh n 
I found 1 was betray'd, and long'd for Light ;*7 
The firſt ſuch Wonders brought within my. yiey F 
And when 1-wak'd I almoſt thought them. uruec b 
Methought 1 ſaw great Fulius ſadly lye = 
Bleeding from all his Wounds, and Brutus by.' 
The ungrateful Brutus which he doted:on, -* wi 
With MeagerCaſſiws pleas'd with what he had dan 
'Crying, the World and Brutus are my own. E 
I nearer drew to'view the Ghaſtly Trunk, | 5 of 
But oh ! the Scene. was chang'd; Ceſar was fun 
*T was Charles the Second, which lay. mangl's then 
The Sacrificing Tribe too did-appear,* 44 
Brutus and Caſſins; Y-k and Perre were.;'-:; i 
Charles weeping, graſp'd. his Brother by whe | "ia | 
| heard him ſighing ſay, within my Land 8 
A faithful Pious: Mother thou. wilt. ney WF 
Who in the atmoſt:of Extremity, :- -/ (i586 
When ih her a much  upbraided, wha fo 
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tovd from the Crown have quite excluded. thee, 
Freach'd up thy forfeit Title by our Laws, 
[Sd in thy baniſhmient maint2n thy Cauſe ; 
S:ffirve Obedience thou haſt much' in ſtore, 
lit do not urge it to thy .ytmoſt power - 
Uames to preſerve her moſt devoutly ſwore , 

Fherles dy d,and Fames difcharg 'd his Oath next hou | 
Jaw the Prieſts flock in - the OUt;-: +. nt 
aw Perres cram the VVafer down his Throat, _ 

jo? dead, it fav'd the Heretick no doubt, - -* | 
aw him poorly bury'd in the Night, 
(wretched Tirain,and a more wretched ah ; 
dime it ſeem'd a Funeral in Diſguiſe, 

ipfear his Creditors ſhou'd his budy ſeize. | 

w him ſhewn.for two pence in a Cheſt, 

e Monk, Old Harry, Mary, and the reſt, 

al the figure; anſwer'd its intent, | 

? — Miten years time 'twould buy a Monument. | 

Se |: fancy brougat me back again/to Court, 

* Where only Fools Adviſe, and Knawes Reſort, - 
be 7: Curſe, and other Nations Sport. 

h © Jeſuits in a grand Cabal, 

e to Root out, Herefie or fall, 
bt his particular,Opinion gave, 
7 cry; an opportynity we. have 
wleter her, who, kept us long her Slave.. 


i 9 cdiately they: Ppitcid upon a Rule, 


# to hu [s it;by a farward Fool, - 
"of by blund' Ting ſenſeleſs Tool ; | 
bole Soathing at. White-Chappel tirſt began, 
» b regularly” to. his Greatneſs ran 
| = there degrees of Treachery, 
- 060097 Uſyrps: the Court of Equity ? ? 
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He faid, if you wou'd bring the Clergy down,” tg 
Erect a Court-Commiſſion from the Crown, © ' In 
And for Diſpencing Law let me alone, JH 
They hugg'd their, Bubble, and the. deed was a6 ney! 
Petre grew Fat, and with Mandamus's, , k 
Canker'd the 'VVortby Univerſities: i Ye 
* 'The ſeats of Learning Black- Heads might comma «fn 
Yet the Kings promiſe to the Church doth ftand; WM 
Next, Liberty of Conſcience was Ordain'd ; Wl. 
The Biſhops for Contempt were then arraignd ; bi 
The Nqbles and the Commons Cloſetted, 

The Penal Laws muſt be Aboliſhed : the 
If you refuſe, your Principles are baſe, 6 Ly 
Diſloyal, and you loſe our Royal Grace, 
And each that has Dependencies his place. _ ws 
Rocheſter fell, the Loyal Herbert ftarv'd, 7 
Each that forſook his God, his Monarch ſery'd : s is And 
Somerſet loſt his Troops, and Shrowsbury, "M + 
Oxford was ſtrippd to Scarſdal Lumbley ; ' anc 
And many more too tedious to relate, 

By whom in ſafety, 7ames, thou now doft fit; © 
VVhen thou perceivdſt no comfort from this Wi The 
Thy Dame, immediately was quick with rd 
'Fhe Princeſs at the Barh when it was Born, "Jy 

. he Biſhops in the Tower, yet had'he ſworn | 
The Chirth of England never ſhould be wrong'd, 

Upon this News the'Hot- brain'd *P 'Throngug 
Iwak'd, and as1 on my Dream'RefleCted, ws. 14 ; 
My reaſonable Notions thus projefted'; ls 
O King; :I &ry'd, thy Meaſures run.too faſt, ©  n- 
And thou wilt find the curſeofit at Taft; © 1 
Why doſt thou wrong thy Country, ſhame. hy 
To pleaſe falſe Priefs, and an urgratefill- Wife; 
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IVite, whoſe Charatter has always been 
ng Dutcheſs, and a Sawcy Queen: 
uns thou fuffer Perre's Infolence; 
or of yVhe only makes 'a harveſt of his Prince. 
"Ja Fave, to Rule Three Kingdoms, Govern thee, 
oa Jſet ne'er was Maſter of a Family: 4 
ab} This Serpent envying thy Happineſs, 
d. Has crept into thy Eve, whole wilfulnefs 
Yiu certainly betray'd thy Paradiſe ; 
"Perning Hallifax thy fall forcſaw, 
-Yand carty did his ſighted Faith withdraw ; 
oY Henceds no pardon for the adyice he gave, 
VVhich-thews him honeſter than ſore that have: 
o lader the Roſe Men uſe their mind to tell, 
t now Ayne-Heir 'tis under the Broad Seal; 
# aw, with thy promis'd Succours conie, 
1+) be to us like Anthony to Rome : 


Wife ſhall young Ocawvie's place ſupply 
T7 thoſe that have betray d our _ 
Male the King to prove the Prince his own, 
| T | to the Lyons-Den preſent his Son, 
dif the Royal Briite-do not deſtroy, 
e Infant, WT Chriſt tis his none Joy. 
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Wy In Support Priviledges; 


- The Subtile Serpent, was deceiv'd by Eve; 
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"Let Stoicks boaſt-of a Page 


The unknown pleaſures of a 3 Conkid ; 


That in Impriſoument.the Soul is free; 
Grant me (ye Gods £ but Ea, and Ts 
That there is Pleaſure in a dirty- Road, 


A tir'd Horſe that ſinks beneath Fe Load, 


Nomoney, and an old inveterate Pox ;__.. = 7 
This Ill believe without a Pargdox:. ...: .*. 
But to affirm *twas the Diſpencing Power, 

That did Decree the Prelates to the Tower ;.. | 

And ſuch Confiiements for the Propagation T 

Of the true Dottrine, of the Reformation, ; ad 

TIE: to retnove M's Candleſticks from Rh; 

Is to enlazge the. Copel and the Light; _... © \þ 7 mh 

And the' ngels are in Tribulation, wont 
To Guard. the Church from Pagan Invocation, «11 
T6 fay this is f herping of our V Yotd, bn Jo 
The only .way we have tobe ſecurd; -. _ ou 

ing of the E»gl: ag Church. and Cauſe; |. vr 

ights and Laws, : . ;. - hh 

Pardon my Faith, for ſooner; Pll belicys. TE 4 - 


* 
4 


Rowe ſhall with Hereticks her promiſe keep, | T 
And RavenougyY Volves ProteCtthe Pad & th 

hat P 9h ſhall be mild and moderate, yp, 
Not out of meer regard to his Eſtate ; Proj 


nd for a.Hopefy] 1nyoke the Saints, 

AN WOO to ENS . 
That Father Perres Counſel thall > Q.. 

To quit theip guiltleſs Lordſhips without Fail ; 

And Gilaferd: beg ith? name. of the Ldvara. Prog | 


Difpencing "Fames1 may with, He Eyes ': 
eo *al 


I will believe. D 7 
And Cm ſhall A Alas Tg an: 
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hall Write a Learn'd Apology for all... _ 
Mo That for. Old Eh, Brifol, Bath and Wells, | 
\Frhe Jeſuits would, pawn their, Beads and, Bells ; 
| Wh and Peterborough to be Bail, 
\YGood RocheFer would lye himſelf in Goal, | 
'f That the Lord Chancellor thall* quit the PuriF | 
\ a their reſpective Fines to Reitnburſe ; + 
Or that the Judges ſhould not all Conſpire 
Þro find them guilty of a Preminire. 
bY That Pemberton ſhall at the Bench prov 
{Ylnd A/bone ſhall Plead to be their Bail ; 
i t.H that lyes upon the Lurch ;' 
Who left the Charter ſhall reſtore the Cinet 
p- That ſhe, who lately lookt into her Choice; 
A FThe Witty Author of the Brace of Mice, -- *=' | 
| Shall bafle the Old Panther in her Race, ' (9? © 
nd Crown her Husband with'the Lawrels Bays; : 
F All this [ freely-could believe and more; ©? "1 
But that the Lords ate'Sail'd out of the- Tower” po 
FW Out of Reſpect to be ſent-back again, - "015% + 
Wor breach of Laws they ſworn are to *maintaih+ ' 
Y That they have. guilt of Diſobedience, 
Ithis you muſt excuſe my Diffidence, 
Who placd upon the Monarchs Head the Grown, 
Props of the Church, and Pillars of the "Throne. 
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Over the Lord  Diiars Door.” | © 


[LJ inppicr Age who eeriaw, 
A When Truth doth go for Treaſon ; .,, 
Every Blockead's Will for Law, 
And Coxcombs Senſe for Reaſon. 
Religion's made a Bawd of State, 
To ſerve the Pimps and Panders, 
Our Liberty a Priſon Gate, 
' And: Iriſbmen Commanders. 
O Wretched i is our Fate ! 
* What Dangers do we run, | 
We muſt be Wicked to be Great, 
Ang te: be Juſt,. undone.” : -\-;// 
| - our Sov raign keeps his word, 
” Abdakes the Nation Great ; 
+ To friſbmen he truſts the Sword, 


- Jeu the State. 


a 
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FF Coil the Wiſe, _ = 
& ' From his Grave ſhould ariſe, 8 > 


And look the fat Bea&fin the Face. 
He'd take him from Maſs, 
And/turn him to Graſs, F-/ 
And ſwear he was none of, Race. 
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_. To the Speaking-Head. 


come my future Fate to eek, 
to then, Celeſtial Block- head ſpeak. 
.., Anſwer. 

Had'ftthou not conſulted with the Witch at Rome, 
> FThow need'ſt not thus, - like Saul, to Exdor come 
"Ba feek out ( Brother Solid-head ) thy Doo, 
* The Hearts, of Ry thy Friends are loſt and 
GE they ſtand, and grieving round thy 
Yard ſcarce believe thou art Fly ready Mg 


' | Thoſe, whom thou favoureſt,merit not thy all - 
* BThey; to their Intereſt, Sacrifice thy Peace, :,, 5 
lad will in ſorrow make thee end thy uy $1 
"4. Tempt not thy Fate too far, do not re Te. 
oy Gre or fraud; W hyſhould'ſt thou Morne IT 6 
i _ and ROY as? ? "" 


Ne "The Ghoſt. 


Papit dy d; as 'twas Febowal? s will, Rs 
(And his poor-Soul went trudging down cot Ee” 
Where, when he:did arrive, juſt at the Entry, 5c 5s 
& found a Maſtive.;Devil ſtanding Centry,': ; (1 I : - oY 
Wit gi Ne ming. Eyes, : and Facg as -black as Spot, ——- y 
ut 2c with.a/great Cloyen Foot: ; '. » bk mh 
_— there? [,; a poor Papilt Ghoſt, we 
feos tac upon the Stygian Cond, - 


Sa EI the. 
» 4 EE 5 
a4 > + " 
7 LE 2. 
"0 ” 
LET 
wh Os 
+4 ve Y 29 bx SS IT - 
> 
” 45 a 
" %* 
« 


_ 


7 +4; - 


» > II IU Boe et» 1 SUM 
EFT 
Pon \ - 6 A _y : 
ON Ee IS 
5 ; of 
Os Ve % 
” 


T love ty Maftey: you ſhan't come if; 28 Of 
*Forif above DES God, I fear, 


. TIO, T1. *f7 ; [4 q JN It 26 


uU Ngrateful vie 7Can? ethou pretenda 


| m8 faiſe the Gallant? Troops in thy Defence? 


Jy, : 
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_Stay. where. you are, .and do not preſs ſo hard, _ b 
For | mult call the Captain of the Guard; _ g #-* 
He gave nie Orders to let none come in, | 
But onily ſuch as ſhoutd have leave from him. 
The Captain callg, accordingly came forth, 

A Devil, of Integrity and Warth; ay 
VVho alt in Noblelt Zcarlet being drefs'd, KIQE 
VVith a,moft delicate fine Embroiderd Veſt, 

£ Heachs't the Ghoſt with a great Voice, as loud'!. | 
As Wighty Thundef, breaking from a Cloud,” 
V Vhitwas the bus! vets? Sir, 'f am come to'> well 8h 
If yaa will pleale'e6 give me teave, in Hell/! >! 
*Damn'y6b, you ci ghorſo Dog Raid he to / hiry® 


Should * Fon. cone In," youl'« d cat the Devil het,” ; 


TT EV a 


yl: EN SY S208 ; ns 'L Ki 4? [QT _ W 


A: Dialogat' etiniths' a” Lov Addi ati 
cor, anda Blunt Whnggih Gle 


Co fear the loſs of Liberty and Laws? 
Has not'the” King been at avaſt Pxpencegs7 F, 


-DidK&not protiiife'in-a Procliination, ' * 97518 
To rule by {.4 WHt's Coronatian 2: - 53010 

Clown? But has he! notlatready-damd: cheTUb | 
And tyre that 'PtincesVVordiig'but ajeſty(::; . 
VVho'Rules-ab'Army, and Obeys/e ane al, vy; 
Nor can-bis Soletin Oath tralke'us much ſafer j* 
His Sword is Steel, his God is bur a VV: 7 wr v1 
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I< wew $ ong af 4 mines C's an 
Old Whos and: her Brats. 7 


5381] 710 19971 G? | 90 #5 
; ann igod andersl oft bn 
HO the OK'Yag of Ray,” 7 
1 Has bewitch'us alt Dumb, 57 
She canTongue-tyc our Muſesnolonger; DT 
We now ſpue out*her Chats, | rake oe 
And fing'the drive Armg'*2- = EY 


Of Gredt' Orange arid Seomhrep, ang: dong $6.) 


If we open'd' Sir Ciohy” { aqlart'?/ 54 WO F: y 

Wooden Peep«tolecs and Whipe''- : au A261 
Was of late the mild Pendan enoyr. THR 

'' Now Truth's no mote Tr ado,” LE! 


' We eſteem i it a ſeqſpn : | aL JO Fs 
"To:bb merry, and'to- heb That Fay us, 10-9 2: 
wh A 
Life-and- Fortune Had «ſes RE . of. 7 
- Shall norwearoutbur 5 tl ll Oe 
To flatter and footh a Wh Nero $ a» at Ms 


But loud Declarations, Fo 
To ireure the three Nations '- * 
Nromt e French, Nh from Lilli-hurlero, bs 


- See how each Popith Gull," oo Cay + al 
a Does look filly and\dutt, OE TO OD 
P "E ID bone 'Q "a all are Lamenting, 


I 4 


: They've no Catholick Banter, 
No wiſe Hind and Panther. 
"Nor any thing elſe worth the mn: 


| \C 

3 White we Hereticks do writh, © \\; 
Ay, and Print. to0 i Ink ſpite *d IJ II \ 
Of the Devil, to revenge our late wrongs Sir ; : 
' And the Hawkers hoarſe Lungs, 


With our Lampoons and.Songs, _ / '_ 11-, + 


Make the Streets eccho OP day long Sir: 
VI. 


| Now brave Orange adyances, , | 

What the fary'd League with, France is, :: | 
We ſhall know to, poor Cathalicks ſorrow; . 

Stricken with Pannick Fears, 

How the Whelps hang their- Ears, 


Pack up Relicks, | and bi = 1 8 good Morrow 


Father Petre,. and others... 
Of his Politick Brothers, 


Who one wauld think ſhould | "EA diſdain it Y 


Are on fire to be gone; 
Tho they might every one, 
If they'd ſtay here a litt 2 be Sigted. 


Juſt like old Rats and Me” 
[Theſe bold Vermine are Wiſe, - __ 
V'Vhen they find a Houſe ready to tumble... 
Away ſtrait they advance, 
Bound for Flanders or France, 
Adieu, Vorre $ crwitewr bumble, 


EO=RQE 


= 
g— 


= 
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y $.. 
R | oe ſhall. b0-uicTÞ anal ants a 
: oung. Kitlings of Rome, 

\ Into the-Old ;Whore' bay Coorete dz, hot 
>] When they' rc eripd y the kn | 

Of reviv'd Penal Laws;; Q4T] JAM 

Sd by all GholigFaras: deſerted.. 


Tis hard to EE"... poor! Elves, tor are 
Thus to ſhift for themſelves; © 11; 

\For unleſs you'd confirm'd the- Babes hetter.a, 

"| With your Cowardiſe tainted;::-  -* | 
They'll ene grudge to be Sainted... 


ith St. Coleman,.cSt> Whitebread, Ac: PET 
XI. | 
$0 when Witches'are taken.- | | 2 445) 
For enchanting. Folks:Bacon,.--.: -/ vol A 
_ 3. Of Boy: ſuch thing, Sir; $\: Bt RR 
the Hang-man once: takes:' amy 'c ons) 


Their Imps all forſake them, 
.* Yand beqgeath em; es.” Hempensſiting Si. h 
Our great States- on Judgen, - FY 
$8 The Jeſuits true 0nd mth ſ 
- YTo advance :the;Plotaof Holy! Chnrgh.Sirz -; 
Do make wretched Grimaceay;i yr 1 2 bi 
Loſing Penſions and Places,: >: 5; +71 lit 
. YTo a Parliament left 1 ZONA i122 oL 
And the young VVelſhm an's Tee, 
8 Stuck like Dux in the Mire, ; 4 
I With revengeful Deſpeir looks around him IA 
, And then Curſes the Crowd; 1:1 29 of h 
2d. That with Suffrages-loud, 
F Mooted(yioc ke Roj)wben they Cronnrd hinge KV. 
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386 oY 'F Moe F: ellany\ | 6) F id 
X-F. 6 
Wo thinks 'tis an hae Fateſ/cc Yedv yate i 
Now; to C: aphtplagoy” 9% to #3oihi2] 2110y 0 þ- 

And reyoke his 
To his Sons IEG 
To a Parliament trucklez 5. 4 18039 boro91H0 


= ary Fg T4 if; 2 


And Eat up his CT Dectaratiodey od He xd fi 


XV. 
'Tis hard that dult Hereficks, -: &%: 0! D281 20h 
Still Suſpicious « of Tricks; N31 7 03 oper 


Cant believe theyoutigBantli '$his SonSjeþpin oy, | | 


Asif Priefts cou'& n't/ ctcati = 2 450y Oi \ 


At leaſt TranſubFantiate © Ti S100 
Him a Bsy, for'ah Heir ef mou Sip. Q .12 oh 
XV: 
ay renown'd Lords aid ci; 0G I's « 
A long Bead-row 'haveimateiug (212 263% 
VVith the Midwife and Learned Ph þ $2 
Cannot all this convince, © 157-261 5717 bes 
That it is a Welch Prince, i! al 100T 
Thoigh:we'publiſh the To xd bn, 
_VVell it ſeeme{to' beſhorr)-22 6313 2UC 


© There's no Remedy.for't;; iQ 211 2/111 ail 
Both hisGods andiaFriendearenttiving 3; 28 DE 0] 

And his Army falts-6ffj:' > 30559447 odeara of 

While his Enemies.ſcoff % Dis 2507114 1 gaſto. 


To ſee the Prineg curb. iOMd rnomaifi6s «0 
XV 11 
Have we not'a Wik King,” at's aft boi 


To reſolve he would bring: ci nu. 321] dou! 
All to Ries Lawep orelſe Saerifice Sip) 791 1 

Three Kingdoms'to his'Spleenz: / i? {:c, 

And to th' Will of his Queen?" | 1/4 26 7, 
Bidth6world ever hear of aayiſet f. 11 L254% 


zenflitions ; » 910:17 reg 


V 


_ Without ane ſturdy fig 
He's obliged to alight 


| And charge the Dog home in the rear Sir. 


X1X. 


OA ns om 7 ag es Ls. 


"S from the Thro envy'd his Brother 
nd may like © Pave == ; 


Go embarque in a Frigat, 


' 6 To ſee if he.cangfigd oh anofYep;!1 ©, | 


Since theſe Switzers a5 Dutchmen, 
Come to ſtand by our Church-men, _ 


I yvich;hard grim Fellows frorfi/Fir = Ta,” ANC I 


The Old Politick VVhore, «cxD> 
Now muſt nevet Hope more TO 7 
To ſit brooding OX" = os nal” 


Is't not Reaſan and pho - bi: , 
Ifa King wilt Diſperice, 1 {7 1524 ont one 
VVith our Statutes, _ wich yp word Far | 
To decide the. Jult' Cauſe, - 
Of Religiors andFaws; © 1 
VVith a ſwinging Great  orefan-Sword gre” 


TI tint 
The French Tyrant i Onteaed. os 13 16k £t Zool | 


Ts as 
oy 4g L 


LO1 YT. 


And hufts, thou tretnbles, : 169g. Ke 
VVe ſhall Viſit =G 61 of AV Vhiore i L = apes 
If the weather hold fair, © | mae rm 


IRS 


VVed fain take a Tour. there, < 
As our Fathers did. 1 in Days of Yore SF... dl 
VVhile the Germans beſte, ES; ty oy 
Pay him off his'v1d ſcbre; - L db 
For the miſchief they've felt ata as fear Sit. 
V Vith Pipe, Sword and Piſtol,” 7 
VVe ſhall Probe his old Fiſtule, 


OE nas” | 


3% $ q » \ 
e }*! T; 


| 1 
Ome, come, at. Orange, come away, | 
On thy p Yu /oyagio,, | - 
The Church and State admit no ſtay, 142 Wech! C 
And. Proteſtants:wou'd once more ſay _/ ;;j). 
Conragio, Couragio, Conrogio. But 
reeh 1071.7 [ 
Stand Raft, dear Wind, tillthey arrive,” [ro 
"On. Ahcir de 'd:Voya "ny Taree 
And'let each Noble Soul alive ; oh 0 
Cry loud, Qu " Irinct Py drags vive. 1: | 
| Look than: and hs the « —""_ Flept, 3 > ar 
F-:* in their Voyagio / | b: T 
With loud Huzza's. we will them greet, | | ( 
And with both Arms "and Armies meet ; 
Conragio, &c. iy \ F S386) 0142 L'aY $5 
Then, welcome to Qur Epgliſh tte bj © 
Andnow1 will en g 


VVell thuwp the Ce Where, WY 
And kick her "Trump fie out Of Aer's 2 


Couragjo, GC. 


Oppoſe this brave Voyagio? ' , 

y talleſt Sparks wiJl be. meer Toys, 
0 Brandenburgb and Swediſh Boys ; 
Couragio, GC. | . 

I. 


D——3z ſputters now like mad, 
Againſt this great Voyagio ; __ 

01d C—5 too in Sable's clad, © 
And F » looks wondrous fad ; 
Couragio, GC. | 


VII. 
But Solmes has took a Glorious Cauſe, 
in this Farlike Voyagio, _.. 


ToGuard us from their Ravenous Paws, 


And to proteCt our Lives and Laws ; 
Couragio, GC. | 
VIII. 


Naſaw will cidicule the Fop, 

By this Belgic Voyagio, | 
And make their gawdy feathers drop, 
Their flaughter's but a Harveſt Crop: 

Couragio, &C. | No 
| IX: . 


Strum, advance the Buda Blades, 
Thou'ſſt brought in this Voyagio; 
And ſince thy Lawrel never fades, 
Send our Foes to the Stygian ſhades ; 
Conragio, &Cc, 4 
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Millen Pa F "2 
* Scombergh thunders crodlk hat: +; 

- In this Eon Parte A | 
His-very Name yh kr1%.0 ike,” 
And will ſlay more, than Gun, or Pike 7 

Couragio, GC *© 
XI. 
Thus they the Victory will gain, 
After their brave Voyagio,. 
And all our Liberties/maintain, , 
And ſettle Church, arid State FR 
Couragio, &c. 
XlI. 
Then *twill be. Juſt, and no Extream, 
To ſee by this Voyagio, I 
That Wem ſhou'd haye th" effect of's Dream, 
For: Driving headlong, with the Stream; 
Conragio, GC: 
XIII. 
The Judges too, that Traitors bis 
Muſt truſs by this Voyagio, 
' *Twill be a Nohle Sight to 
Diſpencing Scarlet on a. Tree ! j p00 
Couragio, GC. Y 
XIV. 


The Monks away full ſwift will. bye, 

_ On theirdiſmal, Voyagio ; Ip 

Ten Pounds a Poſt-Horle Fe thy: il 
And all away to.Celis fly 

FE - Conragio, GG. 


# 


'” Ds muſt no more hatching -ſit;: 1h: off 


* Minllar) 7 OEMS. ro 


1d has Shot des. NF ew 
And is;on- his Veyagio 3 ct. +. low em, 


and Petre too the CLa muſt quit; £9) 17 bak 


—_— GE... | 1191190 33” 
"XV... i 
a A- whe Uoes hang his. Ears, - 2 oF 
Becauſe of this Voyagio,;.;; -; -- 1:amn? 
_Jod Miſer P———5:ftews in Tearsy;.1 1 1 fo] 7, 
$—/#* roars, and damins, and _— 2 2h 
Couragio,. &c. tt yog Hom 


7, XVII Fl 151326 i qr WEB c 
When all is.done, we then ſhall pu 
'To ſee, by this Voyagio, :.':;-;-; ; -4450] 


No more Nuncio, no more Pope, TRI} 
Except it be to havea Ro gf977 110 32113 uBaQY 
Couragio, Couragio, Coogi, 7g ai 21 t9Y 
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=) new Song of an Orange," $7 


(33 (L308 wigs 


Yo 7 o that Excellent Ola Tune of: 4 Publ. 


OOQAD Peo le come buy,..- :- : 53 ii we or 19s 
\"Fhe Fruit that 1 cry, 
at nowisin Seaſon,tho' Winter;is-nigh, 12 lO : 
'Twill do you all good, - _ V i bc 61% ol '. "= 
| and fwecten your Blood, l ESD | 
n ſure it will pleaſe you K uA, once underftt 
"Tis an Orange. 


great 


y , , -» 
T 2 . 


Mein) 20/2 


Its Cordial Juice, 5 

Does much Vigour produce, l 

I well recommend it toevery mans uſe; of 
' ſome it quite chills,; ' 

L.- with fear almoſt kills, / 1 
Yet certain each honeſt Man _—_ . 
y an Orange! 

To make Claret go down, WI 4” 'J! 
Sometimes there is found 
A Jolly good Health to paſs pleaſantly round'z ; 


But yet Il proteſt, 
Without any Jeſt, 
No flavour is better than that of the taſt 
0 Orange, 


Perhaps uy ri think , 
At White-H «A. they ſtink 
"Becauſe that our Neighbours come'over the Sea, 
Yet ſure *tis preſum'd, BY 
That they may be perfum'd, 
By the ſcent of a Clove, when-once it is ſtuck J— 
In an Orange 


L--ER 


Qs 


I 


, If they'd cure the ail 
Of the P21-el} PaRLL of walls 

When the Milk of A4:/ch Tyler does not well agree| 
Tho he's ſubjett to-caſt,- 


They may better the taſt, 
Yet let *em take heed left it Curie at laſt -_ 
| , With an Ofa ge4l A 
Old Stories tchearſle;:  W/hi 


In Proſe and in Verſe, 1122 17 
How a "be Child was found by levng f cſs 


SO 2 ri 2141 
. © » od . » 342 #3 z 
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So this will be known, 
-J If it be the Quazthown, 


or the taſte it utterly then will difown . 
Of an Orange. 


Tho the Mobile bawl, 
_ Devil and all, F 
or Religion, Property, Juſtice an Laws ; - 
"| Yet in very Sha footh, 
I1I-tell you the truth, 
ere nothing is better to ſtop a mans mouth 
'Than an Orange. 
We are certainly told, 
That by Adam of old, 
nfe.Fimſelf and his Bearns for an Apple was fold ; 
And who knows but his Son, 
By Serpents andone, 
And his Juggling Eve may chance loſe her own 


s [For an Orange: 
{ New Song on the Calling of a Free 
reef {arHtament, January 5th, 1688. 


I. : 
Parliament, with one conſent 
Is all the cry ot Nation, 
®Þhich now may be, ſince Popery 
| |. growing out of faſhion : 

A Belgick Troops approach to Town, 
"The Oranges come Powring, | 
te all the Lords agree as one . 
4 Fo ſend the /Papiſts eat og 

by-.-- 


> 
F ' 
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II. 

The Holy Man fhall lead-the Van, 
Our Father and Confeſlor ; 

In Robes of Red the Jeſuits fled, 
Who was the chief Tranſgreflor, 

In this diſguiſe he thought to eſcape, 
And hop'd to ſave his Bacon, 

But H — -- he has laid a 'T'rap, 
The Rat may be Retaken, 

33) 

The KNuncio too, the day may rue 
That he came o'er the Ocean, 

Pth' Engliſh Court, to keep's Reſort, 
And: teach his blind Devotion: 
The Prelates, Elks, Smith, and Hall, 

Have ſold their Coach and Horſes, 
And will no longer in Whites Hall 
Foment their Learnd Diſcouſes. 
I V. 
The Groom o'th' Stool, that play'd the Fool, 
Full ſorely will repent it, 
And $ , did barefoot ſtand 
For Pennance, ſhall lament it. 
A1 and the Scotch are 1led, 
Whom hopes of Intereſt tempted ;* 
Thoſe Lords did turn for want of Bread, 
And ought to be Exempted, 
V 


But S——, what cauſe had he 
To fear his Highneſs Landing, 

Who by his A—s and Legs might paſs 
For one of underſtanding. 

To take up Arms at ſuch a time, 
Againſt the Rules were gave him ; 
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is Head muſt anſwer for the Crime, 
His Pardon will not fave him. 

VI. 
eFryers and Monks with all their Punks, 
Are now upon the Scamper, 
—/ Swears, and Rants and Tears, 
And Teague daes make a clamper. 
he Foreign Priefts that Poſted ore, 
Into the Engliſh Nation, 
0now repent that on that Shore 
They laid their weak Foundation. 
VII. 
wou'd be a ſight 'twou'd move delight, 
la each obdurate. Varlet, 
oſee the Graves that made us Slaves, 
Hang in diſpenſing Scarlet. 
id every Popiſh Counſellour, 
That for the ſame Cauſe Pleaded, 
ll all turn off at the ſame ſcore, 
Be Hang'd or elſe Beheaded 


tk Second part of Lilli---h burlero 


Bullen a-la. 
LT 
JY Creiſt my dear Moriſh vat makes de ſho'ſhad 
J) Lill—l; burlero bullen a- la. 
te Hereticks Jear us and mauke me Mad, 
M1 burlero bullen a-la, 4 


ro, lero, lero, lero, lillt burlero bullen a-la, 
ro, kero, lero, lero, lillt burlero bullen a-la. 


K 2 _- +2 JL. Pos 
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I I, 
Pox take me dear Teague but Iam ina rage, 
Lili burlero, bullen a-la, 
Poo? what Impidence is in diſh Age ? 
Lilli burlero, bullen a-la, 
Lero, Lero, &c. 
Lero, lero, Rc. 
FIT. 
Vat if Duſh ſhou'd come as dey hope, 
Lill; burlero bullen a-la, 
To up hang us for all de Diſpence of de Pope, 
Lilli burlero bullen a la, 
Lereo, lero, &C. 
Lero, lero, &c, 
IV. 
Dey ſhay dat T-— P's a Friend to de Maſh, 
Lilli burlero bullen a la, 
For which he's a Traitor, a Pimp, and an Aſs, 
Lilli burlero bullen a la, 
Lero, lero, &c. 
Lero, lero, &c; 


V, 
Ara” Plague tauke me now I make a Swar, 
Lil: burtero ballen a-la, 
I'd to Shent Tyburn will mauke 8 great Prayer, 
Lilli burlero bullen a-la ; 
Lero, lero, &C. 
Lero, lero, &c, 
VI. 
O'l will pray to Shaint Patricks Frock, 
Lilli burlero bullen a-la, 
Or to Loretto's Sacred Smack ; 
Lilli burlers bullen a-la ; 
| Lero, lero, &c. 
| Lero, lers, &C, 


>, 


ow aPox tauke me, what doſt dow tink, 
1; burlero bullens a-la, | 
Engliſh Confuſion to Popery drink, 

I; burlero bullen a- la ; 


Lero, lero, &C. 
Lero, lero, GC. 


dby my Shoul de Maſh Houſe pull down, 

ih; burlero bullen a-1a, 

hile dey were Swearing de Mayor of do Town 
lli burlero bullen a-la ;; 


Lero, lero, &C. 
Lero, lero, &C. 


YFait and be, ll mauke de Decree, 
 burlero bullen a-la, 
nd Swar by de Chancellor's modeſty ; 


uh burlero bullen a-la , 


Lero, lero, &C. 
Lero, lero, &C, 


at I no longer in Engliſh 
; burlero bullen a-la; 
or be goad day will ha 


th burlero bullen ala ; 


Lero, lero, Gec. 
Lero, lero, G&C. 


ng us out of de way, 


AY I 


AT ST Jorge ve, S. 
The Chancellour turn'd Facets 


O be a Pris'ner, hated, loath'd, and ſcorn'd, 

With unlamented Plagues, thy fall unmoun 
Under approaching Torments keeneſt Dread, 
And *midita ſhouting Crowd unpitied led, 
To meet a ſhameful Death, would feem t'attone 
All horrid Villanies except thy own : 
But they ſo numerous, great and loud appear, 
They dull Repentance, as they heighten fear, 
Curs'd by your King, your Country, and. it ſeems 
You'reCurs'd too by your own Prophetick Drean 
Curs'd in your Novice Years and Indigence, 
When Railing was your Law and Eloquence. 
And Curs'd er ſince for Fraud and Bribery, 
Lying, Partiality, and Perjury. 
Curs'd by all People, Proſp'rous and Forlorn, 
And will be Curs'd by thouſands yet unborn. 
Curs'd by the Juſt and Virtuous, and what's wa 
You have your Fathers and your Childrens Curl 
Legions of Ghoſts you've murder'd will apped, 
And whiſper, on the Gallows, in your Ear ; 
Your Byaſsd Judgment's giv'a againſt the Good 
"That you might reck in Mony and in Blood. 
The Tyrant, when Perillzs brought his Bull, 
Made the Inventor prove the firſt ſad Howl. 
Your Whipping ſo ( tho late ) ſhould well bety 
C Which you found out ) upon your bleeding Hi 
And thus Condemn'd, you'll be rewarded well 
With Pillry, Carts-Tail, Gibbets, Flames and: He 


+ 
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And with your Quarters hurl'd into your Grave, C 


Let this beIvTote, 7 was both Fool and Knarve , 
To Law and Drink a Scandal and a Slave. 


———_— 


 — 


| Stafford's Ghoſt, February 168r. 


Þ this the Heav'inly Crown ? Are theſe the Joys 
Which bellowing Prieſts did promiſe with ſuchnoiſe; 
Charming my Fears with ſuch lewd Words as theſe, 
A Saint, a Martyr, Bliſs, Eternal Eaſe ? 
Such promiſed Glories were for meaner Deeds. 
He's trebly bleſt by whom our Monarch bleeds; 
Curs d Prieſts did me with other Fools delude, 
Bribd with their Gifts of the Beatitude, 
Had I that Life ſo unadvisdly loſt, 
Tis not your fawning ſcſuitiſh Hoſt, 
Should &er prevail on my miſguided ſenſe, 
To (mother Guilt with Vows of Innocence : 
Nor thou, falſe Friend, as falſe to me or more, 
Then all thy Oaths for Coleman's Life before; 
With thy true Catholick proteſting Breath, 
Should'ſt &er betray me to a pejur'd Death. 
Blinded with Zeal, what, did we once admire 
A Sulph'rous Soul, by Jeſuits fet on Fire ; 
A Headſtrong, Stupid, Raſh Bigotted P — 
Declar'd the open Enemy to Senſe. 
Weak are the Sacrcd Ties that ſhould attend 
The Name of Sov'raign, Brother, and of Friend ; 
This Pious Samſon would with Joy o'er throw 
The Univerſe, and periſh by the Blow ; 
His Plots, tho known, yet will he n&er give o'er, 
But {tj1] Intreagues with his dear Babel Whore ; 
| s RK 4 20 
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So much infefted by that Fatal Bitch, 


He's all broke out in Scabby Zeal and Itch. | 
Could we diſtintly view his Tainted Soul, 


That all the Relicks of $ were ſmall, 
Compar'd with th” Scars of his P Spiritual : 
'Tis not the pow'rful Force of Fordan's Streams, 
Nor his dear Purgatorys cleanſing Flames, 
Can &re remove from his polluted Soul : 
The leaſt remains of a Diſeaſe ſo foul : 
You'll ſay, tis har. that ſuch a one as he 
Should be depriv'd of Naamans Remedy ; 
Kut there's diſtination to be made, I hope, 
*T'wixt thoſe that worſhip Rimmon and the Pope, 
Amends for my intended Crimes | make, 
If Charles from his Lethargick Sleep I wake, 
But ſuch a Dole of Opiats they have given 
To Rouſe him were a Miracle for Heaven ; 

' Thope, tho when he hears what I'can tell, 
Succeis may Crown my Embatlly from Hell. 
I'll boldly name thoſe that purſue his Life, 
And.'mong(t his SubjeCts feſter endleſs Strife ; 
'Thcir Friends and their Adviſers } ll reveal, 
Thoſe Holy Men that toucht with pious Zeal, 
Are ſuch Well-wiſhers to the Common Weal. . 

Y-—— moſt Belov'd, and boldeſt Friend is he, 

VVho knows he muſt ſucceed by Gadbary ; 
Yet ſome with wonder-are ſurpriz'd to find 
The inthe Loyal A4gue of his Mind, 


T 
Wetti 


His hot Fit comes in fuch a proper time, Y 
_ V Vhole cold one thought the Covenant no Crime. ſyþ 
The next a Slave to his Ambitious Pride, Wo 


Muſt be the chief, tho of the falling ſide. 
This Hot-brain'd Mzchiavel once vainly ſtrove, 
For what he n&1e can hope the Peoples Love, 


By 


Sut foil'd he flies for Refuge to the Throne, : 


Truſting to th! Bladders ofhis V Vit alone, 
ithout 'one Honeſt Thought to fix them on. 


The Thirda V Vrack of the divided Chits. 
* )ctter than Jilting V Vhore he Counterfeits ; 
,, FBitnot his Treach'rous Eyes diſſolvd in Tears, 
or the falſe Vizard his Ambition wears, 
n blind the V Vorld,or hide what muſt be ſeen, 


is Praftices with F and Maz 4Re y,. 
gte on, poor Fools ! yeCommons vent your Spleen 
ure France and F-—— are a ſufficient Screen : 


Tax at home's a Project Old and Dull. - 

ell find new ways to keep the Cofters Full : 
he French ſhall ſome of our fled Gold reſtore, 
hey ſuck like Leeches, but they ruin more 

hen they Spue back part of th' infected Ore: 

is his Contrivance too, by Change of Air, 

o caſe our Monarch of his Fears and Care 

hey jointly toil to make thy burden light, 

nowing that Quiet isthy chief Delight, 
They therefore haſte and hurry thee to fight; 

o Matter C thy Enemies they] fright, (fligh, 
ne Stamps, one Talks, one VVeeps thy foes to 
come (dread Lord) from the dark Shades below 
ogive thee timely notice of the Blow. 

'hich thou may'ſt yet prevent ; think well of thoſe 
'/hom now ( miſtaken ) you believe your Foes. 
hey who againſt your Will wou'd fix your Crown, 
iving your Riches, Happineſs, Renown ; 

'hich Met amorphoſe ſhould accepted be, 

Fecauſe redeem'd from Want and Infamy. 

Obſerve poor Wanderer, how thou walk'ſt alone, 
Might is the 4r/as that ſupports thy Throne ) 
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Haſte to comply, defer it not too long, . ; 
Thou can'ſt not ſtem a Current that's ſo ſtrang. 
Truſt to th? AﬀeCtions of thy. Brizams bold, 
Give them but leave thy Honour to uphold ; 
Tho Beſſas, yet a Ceſar thou may'lt be, 
Oppreſt with Trophies of their Victory. 


W . —— 


On. the Derrizſs of P,emth's Pifture 
Sept. 1682. 


WHO can on this Picture look, 
And not ſtrait be wonder ſtrook, 
That ſuch a peaking doudy thing, 
Should make a Beggar of a King ? 
Three happy Nations turn to Tears, 
And all their formep Love to Fears ; 
Ruine the Great, and raiſe the Small, 
Yet will by turns betray 'um All 
Lowly born, and meanly bred, 
Yet of this Nation is the Head : 
For half 7/biteball make her their Court, 
Tho'th? other half make her their ſport. 
HMonmouth's Tamer, Fefferys Advance, 
Foe to England, Spye for France ; 
Falſe and fooliſh, proud and bold, 
Ugly as you ſee, and Old. 
In a word, her mighty Grace 
Is W hore in all things but her Face, 


ppny bog papet 


' AH Shams. 


To the Tune of, Packington's Pound, 


L 
m— N Invaſion from Dutcbland is all the diſcourſe, 
| A And'incredjhle Tale of Incredible force ! 
While each graver Sir Po} unfolded his Sheet, 
An exact Computation of Army and Fleet : 
Of their Horſe and their Foot, 
And their Great Guns to boot, 
Each Firefhip,cach Tender,and Flat-battom'd Boat; 
The cime of their Landing, and place, can reveal, 
But that, as a ſecret, as yet he'l conceal. 
II 
While each buſie-brain'd Machanie, and Fool, 
Each chattering Barber, caah Aporn and'Rule ; - 
Let his private concern be of ne'r ſo much weight, 
And nought but his Trade he can call his Eſtate : 
Yet ſtraight he declares, 
It has long: been his Fears, 
He dreaded this buſineſs for ſeveral Years : 
Nay, the future events he cond cafily relate; 
But*tis dangerous,Neighbours,and touches theState. 
It 


ure 


Now while we are hearing and telling of Lyes, 

A Cloud from the 7/2 does quite darken the Skies : 
All Zgypr's ten Plagues do at once on us fall, _ 

For, in Naming the Ir;þ, it comprehends all: ** 


To 
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To what purpoſe they come 
Is no ſecret to Rome ; 
And, to gueſs at the conſequence, we may preſume ; 
Old England was nere fo unhappy before, 
While the Scum of A foraid we Implore, 
V. 
Now lay by Chimeras of Fleets, and Armados, 
' And, if you can, fairly march off to Barbadees, 
Famaica, Virginia, or any Plantation, | 
E xcept that of Jil] Pen, the diſturber o'th* Nation; 
To Lapland, or Greenland, 
Nay fail into Finland, 
To Presbyter Fob, or the Iſlands within Land : 
And leave both your Honors, Eſtates and yourWives, 
On condition that you may depart with your Lives, 


——— — 


Fumbumbis : or the North-Country- 
Mayor. A Ballad. 


To the T une of, Packinton's Pound. 


I Sing of no Heretic, Turk, or of Tartar, 
=» But a ſufferingMayor,who may paſs for a Martyr; 
For a ſtory ſo Tragic was never yet told 
By Fox, or by Stow, thoſe Authors of old : 
' Howavile Lanſprezado, © +- -- 
Did a Mayor Baſtinado, 

And play d him a Trick worſe than a Strapado. 

Oh Mayor, Mayor, thou had'H better never Tranſub d, 

Than thus to be toſs'd in a Blanket, and drub'd. 


II. All 
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All laugh'd to behold this Saint ofa Mayor 
To Heav'n afſunrd on a Colſtaff of Air; 
From'theEarth tothe Skies they removed his ſtation, 
So quick, you'd have thought it Tranſubſtantiation: 

Our Hereticks boaſt, 

He for turning was toſs'd, : 
| And ſent up, to catch the Religion h had loſt; 
l Oh Mayor, Mayor, QC. | 

Hr. 
Not Quixot himſelf was ever leſs daunted 
For charging the Windmils, or Gyants Inchanted. 
A mind ſo refolv'd what danger cou'd threaten ? 
'The Hero's:the fame, whether beat or is beaten : 
And the Cudgels and Stones 

| May bruiſe and break Bones ; 
Tis the manner of Kicking for Kicking attones. 
R Oh Mayor, Mayor, GC. 

| IV; 
The various Effects of his V Vorſhip's diſgrace 
Might have ſpoil'd the Bel-Air of a modeſter Face; 
Put ſuch an aſſurance his cauſe does admit, 
He diicovers as littleof ſhame, as of wit : 
| For, beſides the expence, 

Wou'd one Poſt from thence 

l To prove himſelf ſuch a Poltroon to his Prince ! 
Oh Mayor, Mayor thou 'd'ſt better have neverTranſub'd 
Than thus to be toſs d in a Blanket and Drub'd | 
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Eſſay written over his Door upon an In- 
ftitution and Induftion. 


I. 
"P15 a ſtrange thing to think on 
T hat old Toms of Lincoln, 
Who writ for the Reformation, 
Shou'd fo baſely ſubmit, 
Without honor, or Wit, 
To. the Reading the Declaration. 
II, 
Who ever takes Order 
From this. Satan-Recorder, 
Ard thinks to go out a Divine, 
Will find it a Folly 
To expect the Ghoſt Holy, 
*Fis the Devil that enters the Swine 


ho 


A new Song of the Times, 1683. 
: [Ec 440 #10ms 
Fq Us 
*PD* were folly for ever 
The Whiggs-to endeavour | 
Diſowningtheir Plots, when all theWorld know&ym; 
Did they not fix 
On a Council of Six, 
Appointed to Govern tho no Body Choſe *um. 
They that bore ſway, 


Os 


+. 1 Knew not one would Obey Did Þ::7 


Sho 
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Did Trincalo make ſuch a ridiculous pother ; ' 
Monmouth's the Head, | 
To ſtrike Monarchy dead, 
They choſe themſelves Vice-Roysallo're oneanother, 
I 1. 
Was't not a damn'd thing, 
For R&Z and Hwa; On 
To ſerve all the Projedts of Hot-headed Tony ; 
But much more untoward F02 
To appoint my Lord HASZ*—— (ney 
With his own Purſe and credic to raiſe Men and Mo- 
That at Knightsbridge did hide 
Thoſe brisk. Boys unſpy'd 
Who at Shaftsbury's Whiſtle were ready to follow ; 
And when Aid he ſhould bring, . 
Like a true Branford King. 
Was here with a Whoop and gone with a hollow: 
II, 
Algernoon Sidney, 
Of Common- Wealth Kidney, 
Compos'd adamn'd Libel ( ay marry was it) 
Writ to occaſion 
Ill Blood in the nation, | 
And therefore diſpers'd it all over his Cloſet : 
It was not the Writing 
Was prov'd or Indicting ; 
Tho he urg'd Statutes , what was it but fooling, 
Since a new Truſt is 
Plac'd in the Chief Juſtice, 
To damn Law and Reaſon too by over-rulmg. 
IV: 
What ifa Traytor, 
In ſpite of the State Sir, 


Should cut his own Throat from oneEar to _—_— 
HR | D 
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Shall then a new freak 
Make Braddon and Speak 


144 


A Raſor all Bloody 
Thrown outof a Study 
Is Evidence ſtrong. of his deſperate guilt, Sir ; 
So Godfrey, when dead, 
 _ Fulllof horrour and dread, 
Run his Sword thro' his _ up to the Hilt Sir: 


VVho can think the cafe hard 
Of Sir Patented, 

That lov'd his juſt Rights more than thoſe of his 
Oh Diſloyal Ears, _ (Highneh, 
As on Record appears, 

Not to hear when to do the Papiſts a kindnelſs. 

+ * An Olddoting Citt, 
VVith his Elizabeth V Vit, 

Againſt the French Mode for freedom to hope on 
His Ears that told lies 
V Vere leſs dull than his Eyes, 


VI. 
All Ewrope together 


To be more concern'd than his Wife or his Brother: 


For'both them were ſhut when all others were open. 


E1 


The 


Port, 


Can't ſhew ſuch a Father 

So m— nice of his Sons Reputation, 
As our-good King is 
 Tolabour to bring his, 

By tricks to ſubſcribe to a ſham Declaration. 
'T'was very good reaſon 
To pardon his Treaſon, 


_ To merit whoſe grace, 
\:. He muſt inthe firlt place 
Confeſs he's a villain under his hand Sir, 
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| | YVALL-*:; 
Since Fate the Court bleſles, 
fu With daily ſucceſſes, F vis9 
giving upCharters go round for a frolick 
Whilſt an D 44 Nero, 
The Churches blind Hero, | 
By Murders is planting his Faith Apoſtolick, 
Our Modern Sages, 
More wiſe than paſt Ages. 
Think ours to Eſtabliſh by Popiſh Succeſlors, \, 
Queen Beſs never thought it; Z 
And Cecil forgot it; WES | 
But 'tis lately found out by our prudent Addreſlors. 


—_— 


h——— 


A Heroick Scene. ; 


Enter Oliver's Porter, Fidler, and Poet 
in Bedlam. | 


 WTbe Scene adorned with ſeveral of the Pozts own, 
per, 


Flowers, known by the Ztallick Charatter. | 


Porter. Glory ! Glory ! who are theſe appear ?: 
' My Fellow-Servants, Poet, Fidler here ? 


Old Hodge the Conſtant, Fohnny the. Sincere, 

Who ſent you hither 2? And pray tell me why 

An horrid filence does Invade mine Eye, - 

While not one ſound of Voice from you I ſpye. ny 
Johnny. I come to let thee know,the time is now. - 

To turn and fawn, and flatter as we do, | þ 


Sig nd follow that which Joes too faſt purſue, 


be wiſe, neglect your Intereſt now no more;  . 
atereſt 7 The Prince we ferve, the God w' adore. 
* L 
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 ] for the Royal Martyr firſt declar'd ; 
But, ere his Head was off, 1 was prepard 


To own the Rump, and for that Cauſe did 'Rhime; 


But thoſe kick'd out, next Moment turn'd to him 
Who routed them : Call'd him my Soveraign, 
And prais'd bis opening of a Kingly Vem. 
Hodge, I by my Lowring Planets was accurſt 
To be for barren Loyalty at firlt ; 
But when to Nel/s, our Charle;'s fate gave place, 
1 could abjure the Unhappy Royal Race ; | 
'To Noll | all my fingers skill did ſhow, 
And charm'd his Highneſs with my nimble Bow. 
Beſides, I ſerv'd him as a faithful Spy, 
And did decoy the Cayalicriſh Fry ; 
, Gold fromhis bounteous Highneſs charm'd my Eyes, 
My old Whore Balt G{---js could nee ſuffice 


For the Expence-and Equipage of ſpies. - G 
Fohnuny. Come joyn with us to make* our Party 
And you can never be in Bed/aw long. (ſtrong, 


Hodge. Were you yet Madder you might ſerve the 
And beconcern'd inthings of greateſt weight. (ftate, 
Fohnny. For (as Turks their Santons) we adore 
The Fools and Madmen, and their aid implore : 

They're ſuch who ſhare my Panegyrick Verſe, 
Hodge. To ſuch I write, not to Philoſophers. (bring 
Porter, Such frequent turns ſhould you to Bed/am 

From Rump to Cromwell, Cromwell to the King ; 

Then co your 1dol Church, next to the Pope, 

Which may one day prefer you to the Rope : 

I amongft Madmen am confin'd 'tis true, 

- But I have more ſolidity than you, 

Johnny. A Windmill is not fickle ;- for we find 

' That it 1s always conftant to the Wind : 


>» * >, 1 3 =] 
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1 never change; I'm ſtill to Intereſt - true ; 
The Conquerour;ever does my Muſe ſubdue ; 
And with whatever Toſling ſhe ſhall meet, 
She, like a Cat, ſhall light upon her feet. _ 
Hodge, How long did I write for theEngliſhChutch; 
Yet now think fit. to leave her inthe lurch:; 
Like W/ll orb-Wiſpe th Inferiour Clergy I 
Led into Quagmires, where I let ther lie; 
Some into Boggs and Ditches I have caſt, 
Where let them flounder what they will, tliey 're'faſt : 
$o far Crape-Gown is plung'd into the mire, 
It is not poſlible it ſhould retire. £ 
Porter. My Spirit boils within my troubled Breaſt; 
Theſe Rogues are-come to interrupt my-reſt. 
Fobnny. When the Exalted Whiggs wete in theit 
| ſpent my Oyl and Labour of their fide. - !./- 
'Wrote a Whigg Play, and Shaftsbury out-ran' ; 
For all my Maxims were Republican ; 
For the Excluding-Bill I did declare, rn 48 
Libell'd and Rail'd, and did no Monarch ſpare : 
When they began to droop I fac'd about, 
And with my Pen I damn'd the 77b;gg;ſb rout. 
Nay every turn before-hand I can find, 
As your ſagacious Hog foreſees the Wind: ; 
Hodge. Xounimbly turn to that which does prevail, 
No Seaman e're could ſooner ſhift his Sail, 
Fohny. Like a true Renegado ſtill I mabl 
The party I forfook with utmoſt gall. 
| Hodge. $0 I ere long ſhall damn the HeretickSouls 
Of my old Comrade Coffee-Prieſts near Pavlr: 
Spies tpon all their Pulpits Imaintain; , 
And if of Rojz; or Slavery they complain, _. ©. 
Or for their own againſt our Church they Predth ; 


| roar as if they did Sedition Teach ; | 
noe | Ez p 
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I brand the Perfon with moſt Vehemous Lies 
If 1 want Fruth, Irivention ſtill ſupplies. :- | 
Fobnny,”But a reſerve [ kept for Monmouth till, 
Should he prevail, | with ſuch equal kill | 
With: Satyr-mingled'praiſe he could not take it 11, 

And had that Prince Victorious been at Lime, 


\ I the Black- Box had juſtified in Rhime. 


] was prepar'd to praiſe or to abhor him, 
Satyr | had and Panegyrick for him. 
[Por, afide,] Oh feed of Locuſts, from the Infernal 
You'l cauſe my anger and 'le make youquake. (Lake 
Hodge. Long my fly pen ſerv'd Rowe,and I atchiev'd 
Ample Rewards, whole ſholes of Prieſts deceiv'd. 
I wrought with ſuch lmpercepti ble Tools, 
That Ll of heaps of Guineas guild thoſe Fools : 
The only Bubbles in the World they be, - 
Who; to their coft, muſt feel before they ſee :: 
In publick yet the Ezgliſh Church-I own, | 
'Fho'I am ſubtilly Writing of it down ; 
For yet'it is not time" 1 ſhould declare | 
Leſt Fools, to whom 1 write, | ſhould be aware. 
Fohmy. Men beſt themſelves *gainſt open foes de- 
But periſh ſurely by a ſeeming Friend; ( fend, 
One Son turn'd me, 1 turn'd the other two ; ; 
But had not an Indulgence, Sir, hike you; 
T felt my Purſe inſenſibly conſume © | 
ill I had/openly declar'd for Rome. : 
Hodge. Now fellow Servant pray at length be wile 
And follow our Example and Advice, INTE 
Porter. V Vhat ! turn to Rome, 'who did our City 
And wou'd our Ancient Governmentoreturn?( burn? 
Hodge. Hold! Is not the Inſcriptian blotted out? 


Por,/Therefore whoburnt theCitynoneneed doubt) 
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Johnny. It was' Almighty Fire fromHeavn came 
To puniſh the Rebellious ſtiff-neck'd own; (down 
All which had periſtfd in devouring flames,” | 
Tho o6n' the fire y'had emptied'all the Thames ; 

Had all its Waves been on the-Houſes toſt, 

ithad -but- baſted them as they did roſt; 

But Heaven a ChryFal Pyramid did take, 

Of that a broad Extinguiſher did make 

In Firmamental Waters dipt above, wb 

To Hood the Flames which to their Quarry ſtrove; 
Porter, A Pyramid Extinguiſher to Hood! 

'Tis Nonſenſe never to be underſtood,  - - 

Hod. W hat,you believe the Flot of Varlet Oares ? 

Por. Ten Proclamations and Four Senates Votes. 

Fobn, That Godfrey Life was by the Papiſts ſped? 

Por. Oh, No! He kill'd himſelf when he wasdead. 

Hed. To Jeſuits dying you will Credit give. 

Por. Yes | full as much as all- the while they hve. 
But dying Proteſtants Vie not beheve, , 
For they allow of neat Equivocation, Kt: 
And of flat Lies, with Mental Reſervation; : 

Fobn, Hark Hodge: Togain him we invain contend, 
Our Fellow Servant is a Waozs, dear Friend. © 

Hodge, Ile try him farther ; for his Parts are fuch, 
Tobrmg him o're muſt needs avail us much, (Dutchs 
Who are for Rome'&' France 'gainſt th* Engliſh & the 
ComeFellow Servant, you blieve our Plot "- . _- 
Of Ryfſel, H — 7, Sydney, and what not ? 

Of B-—, Walcet; of Bow- ſteeple and the Rye 

Por.For R — Iwould, but #——#» wou'd not Lie; 
Rambald and Walcet too did both deny __ 
Ayloff to boot ;-but Cowards are not brave, þ 
For Fear's a Paſſion which all Cowards have : - 
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Yet to the Plot I firm belief afford, 

Of th' Evidence I credit not one word, 

| Joby. Can you diſtruſt what G-- and E— fay ? 

ot. What! two ſuchExcellentMoralMen as they! 

Hed. Othersthereare ſwore homeasMen cou'd do, 
 Peor.Who for theirLives muſt ſwear home *tis true, 

Againſt the Popiſh Crew none ever ſwore 

But a full Pardon he abtain'd before ; 

Theſe Swearers are like Cormorants, for they, 

On Whiggs with ropes about their gullets prey. 

Fobn, What then? will you nat be to [ntereſt true? 
We both are of the ſame belief with you ; 

But we know better what we haveto do. 

Por. fide. Did ever Hell ſend ſuch a brace of 
Such abject Cowards, Mercenary Slaves / (Knaves; 

[_ Exit ſorgnng 
7ohn, His looks are wild, his fiery Eye- balls raul, 
A Raging Tempeſt's Iabouring in his Soul. 
t's prudently retire. 
orter Re-enters with a great Bible givenhim byNell G. 

Por. You ſneaking Rogues would you be:-gone? 
Here's that ſhall knock both you and Popery down. 
He knocks them down with the Bible, and ſtamps upon 

them, they get up. | 
- Hodge, Raſh Man! for this I full revenge will take, 
And et our Evidence upon your back. 

Fohn. Audacious Fool, how dare you tempt your 
Provaking me a Pillar of the State, ( fate 5 
Who wth my Pen alone have turn'd the Scale, 
And made the Tories o're the Whiggs prevail ? 
Hodge. Your Pen alone! | | 
Can I this Arrogance endure to bear, 

Woy'd you uſurp' the Garland I ſhould wear ? 
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* Fobyny. You with your Forty Eight, and Forty One, 
VVith Screws and Antipendiums plagu'd the Town ; 
VVhile even the Wi;jzgs admir'd my lofty Verſes, 
Your V Vitleſs Proſe did Fodder Torys Arſes. 

Hodge: Fl through your Arſe touch Honour to 


I I a 
- 


(the quick, - 


And find if you have any by this kick. [Kicks the Poet. 
Fobmy. Kick on, old Fool, till you your Toes ſhall 
I have.had ſeveral, and can bear them all : (maul, 
Beſides, I'm us'd ip lo ——— | 
Porter. Hence you, wretched Slaves, 
There is Contagian in ſuch Fools and. Knaves, 
PII wring your Necks off, if you ever more 
Preſume to ſet your feet within this door : 
I'm Chief, and have Dominion in this place. 
Fohnny. Tll ſpend my guſlnng blood upon thy Face ; 
And if thou dar'ſt effect thy dire Deſign ; 
With my two. Hands Ill fling my Head at thine: 
Porter:\ Holloa S#.. Dennis, have at you. fp 
Fobwny. Murder, Murder ! [He kicks and beats then, 
Hodge, Help, Help! they run roaring out. 
Porter, lon thefeKnaves ſhall never morecomplain, 
They have calFd back my wandring fenſe again. 
| [He Pawſes, and ſeems to come to himſelf. 
Of all Mankind, happy alone are we, > Jt 
From all Ambition, from all Tumults free : ,: | 
No Plots nor vile laformers need we fear ;.,--- 
No Plagues, nop Fortuces for Religioa hers; '/.: - 
Our Thoughts, nay. even our vexy words. ace-foee; 
Not damw'd by Fives; or loſs of Liberty ; [3 
None here's impeach'd by a vile Table ſpye 
VVho with an Innuendo backs his lye ; ] 
VVords and Lampoons we laugh at, and ne're care 
VYhat's faid by Men, if Actions they forbear; 
L 4 Angcg 
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Anger at words is weakneſs underſtood, 

Since none can Ridicule ought that is OP 

. Tis VVomaniſh, and ſprings from Impotence, - 
F or no great Man at words ere took Offence: ' 
At. Rime, in all her Glory, words were free; 
Jult Governments can never Jealous be ; 

But when to Tyranny Rome did decline, 

VVeak Emperours with Delatores join 

To plague the people, and themſelves undo; | — 
For when they're fear'd they muſt be hated too. 
And whom Men hate with Ruin they ll purfue. 
One V Vitneſs and a Circumſtance for Fats, 

Is not enough ; we muſt prove Overt Acts. 

Our happy Government makes no Offence, 

But open andRebellious Violence. 

VVhich we to quell-no ftanding Army need! 
Nor can Dragoons upon free Quarter feed ; 
Booted' Apoſtles we have none, that come | 
To.knock'and beat Men to the Church of Rome ; 
AVhen its Butt-end prevails not,, Torments will, 
For Lewis is not” yet ſo Merciful to kill. 

Here we divided from the troubled V Vorld, 
Reſt and are into no Confuſions hurl'd ; F 

For all our wants does our wiſe'State vide 
Here evy Vacant place is ſtill ſupply'd, 
VVith Perſons that are duly qualify q; 

No favour raiſes a Deſertleſs Knave, 

Nor Infamy, nor yet the Goldhe gave: 
How would all Subjects envy us; * ſhou'd we 
Publiſh the ſecrets of Our Hicrarchy 2 iT 
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The True Way to Honour. 


[ 
(7 oud you (Sir) attain that Honour, 
{ -Fayourites neither know nor mind, 

under Vertue's Noble Banner, 
hy nge not Faith with each Court Wind. 
cr pray to Saint nor Lady, 
Religion's but a Jeſt 
ſince! down to a painted Baby, 
orſhipping the” Rimais Beaſe. 

[T. 


rin the Youth! yet Intereſled, 
at's a'point I can't reach, 
Monarchs haye the Sparks addreſſed, 

iſt that belief and Duty teach ? 

| fince we may not diſpute that' matter, 
is 1 hope will be confeſs'd, 

build their F2zh"on Holy Water, 

orſhip to the: Roman Beaſt. 

” 11 E/ 

Þt, ' the beſt way to promotion, 

b make the Laws your Rule; 

truckle to ſuch blind Deyorion, 

hich does Rebgion ridicule:* 

at tho their Cayſe a while prevails, 
ik you to that endures the Teſt, 1G 
hem cry up their P2#© of 762), 

tho —— to the Roman Beaſt. 


a. 
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A New Litany, 
To the Tune of, Cook Lawrej invited the Devil his Gueſt, 


| Jefuitical Polls, who proudly Expoſe \. 
The only Bulwark 'twixt them,and their Fo 
ToRambte ith' Night to ſee Rare ſhows ; s 
For ever Good Lord deliver 
From a Pious Wiſe K$£who lets his reign pak 
In raiſing of Villains, hearing of Maſs, 
All whoſe deſigns ftill prove but mine ALE: 
For ever, &C. 
Who is rid, and impos'd on, by many a ſcore 
Of Prieſts, Mac's, and Footmen,his Q. and his 
Who to make his Foes Rich, _ _ his Frie | 


or ever "ol } s 


Who without doing. buſineſs bn - o're it does. Bullft 

Takes always wrong Meaſures in all that hed 

As prepoſtrous 1 in State as H=—— in's Cloaths; 
For ever, &c. 

Who has made his Religion a Ridiculous Jeft, 

And ſ&ls all his Friends to buy. off the Teſt, _ 

Yet gives it his Seryants from biggeſt to leaft | 
For ever, &C, 

Froma P— cein whoſe wordand romiſe no tral 

_ And aCourt without.Conſcien nour and Julf 

Who's bus "neſs, Pride, Flattry, Intreſt, and Lat 
For ever, &, ' 
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jm.a blinking Canfeflar, as free of his Word, 
id as ſlack in performance as his difciplin'd Lord, 
TJ Merits in time may meet with a Cord ; 
Far ever, &c, 
Som Petres that paſitive Palitick Sage, 
ho ſhams upon Heav'n, and camfarts his Age, 
filling his Coffers, and Buggring his Page; 
Far ever, &c. 
2 a 'Furn»coat \Mail-ſetting,Kiog-killiog Raſcal, 
\ bo ſpight of thoſe Vilkanies, which he's paſt all, 
| OR a Kings Favourite, evin from a Stall ; 
For ever, &c, 
om a Hoſier preferr'd. before all the State blacks, 
rom Preaching 1 in Tubs, and footing of Socks, 
d giving Quack-Bills to cure the Pox ; 
For ever, GC. 
ſho had bang'di in Hones ſtead with ahandſomer face, 
; ſdthe Joiner had gain'd the Counſellours place, 
8 to impeach firſt he had had but the Grace ; 
" | For ever, &c. 
Mom a Nation, which now int @ woful a caſe-is; . 
, Bufſo be call'd by Church Cheats,and JeſuiticalClaſhes, 
ſho their Politicks learn, frong whipping boys Am 
- For even, ( 


| bitaph on the Lord Fairfax, by the 
Duke of Buckingham. | ; Spe 


S a6 thig Stone Joes: lye, 

One-Born fog Vidtary ; 

fax the Valiant, and the only He, | 

JI cer for that alone a Conqueror would be, . 
Bot 
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Both Sexes Vertues were in him combin'd : 
He had the Fierceneſs of the Manlieft Mind, 
And cke the Meeknefs-too of Woman-kind. 
He never knew what Envy was, or Hate : 
His Soul was filPd with Wroth, and Honeſty ; 
And with another thing, quite out of date, 
Call'd Modeſty: | 
IT 


He ne'er ſeem'd Imputent, but in the Field ; a Plachon 
Where Impudence itſelfdaresfeldom ſhow her Fac He 
Had any ſtranger ſpy*d him in the Room Fo 


With ſome of thoſe whom he had overcome, 
And had not heard their Talk, but only ſeen 
Their geſture and their mean, 

They wou'd have ſworn hehad the Vanquiſh'd bee be 
For as they brag'd, and dreadful wou'd appea 1 

While they their own ill lucks in War repeated, 
His Modeſty ſtill made him bluſh, to hear By 

How aften he had them Defeated. &6 be 

II 


Through his whole Life, the Part he bore Ws | 
| : | Was Wonderful, and Great, id, | 
And yet, it ſo appear'd in nothing more, mel 


Than in his private laſt retreat : 
For it's aſtranger thing, to find 


One Man of ſuch a Glorious mind cat 
.. As can diſmiſs the Pow'r b has got, _ blef 
Than Millions of the Polls and Braves, We \ 
"Thoſe deſpicable Fools and Knay:s, - - Man 


Who ſuch a Pother make, 
Through dulnefs and miſtake 
In ſeeking after Pow'r, but get it not. 


I'V. 
hen all the Nation he had won, 
d with expence of Blood had bought, 
:; Store great enough he though 
'; | Of Fame and of Renown; 
He then his Arms laid down, 
With full as little Pride 
zif he had been of his Enemies ſide, 
one of them cou'd do that were undone : 
He neither Wealth, nor Places ſought ; 
For others, not himſelf, he Fought. 
He was content to know, 
For he had found it ſo, 
hat, when he pleas'd, to Conquer, he was able, 
eld left the Spoil and Plunder to the Rabble : 
| He might have beena King ; 
ed, But that he underſtood 
Sw much it is a meaner thing 
Fo be unjuſtly Great, than Honorably good. 
V. 


Lv « 
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lis, from the World, did Admiration draw, 
d, from his Friends, "both Love and Awe, 
membring what in F ight he did before : 
And his Foes lov'd him too, 

As they were bound to do, 

cauſe he was reſolv'd to Fight no more, ( we, 
bleſs'd of all, he Dy'd ; but far more bleſs'd were 
we were ſure to live, till we cou'd ſee 

Man as Great in War, in Peace as Juſt, as he. 
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A { Match, between the heen Rafor,, 
the dull Ax, 168 3. GY 
the death of the Lord Ruflel and tl 
E. of Eflex. 

E N Pounds to a Crown, ( who will: maket 4 


On Bomini's head againſt Squire Catch, (matt 
Whoſe Inſtrument ſhall make moſt _ diſpark FP 


The Noble Raſor, or ths Ax | Y' 
In Bulk, ( perhaps) not Virtue, lacks ; ; 
| Which, by rare ſlight of hand, can do It; 
More at one ſtroke, than that at two-: Y? 
So Gems are precious, which unite An 
In little Orbs, great Rays of Light : - Ar, 
More ſubtle than th' Inchanted Sword, Prs 
W hich ſlew twice o'er od 1 
The Knight, once ſlain before ; ow, 
For thou cou'dft kill, VV 
Againſt thy will, | 
And his, and ours; a Noble Lord. tr 
Et. 


'Dead doing Tool! firely juſt Fate 
Will dub thee now the Ax of State 5 _.. 
If firſt the grateful Heav'ns ſhall not Tranſlate 
The thither, to maintain 
The Regirnient of C his V Vain, 
Bur gentle Muſe, I pray thee tell, 
What made that Hack, thisShaveſowell: 
'. And why the dapper Monſieur can 
Out-do the heavy Engliſhman ? 


'Y 
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_ TI Did the old Ax,” on that great day, 
62 It went 


+4 - To Rome, to be Enſhrin'd, 


; 4 all the Stecl ; and only Iron leave behind ? 
VO Or did the Hone : 
' th@arpen the Raſor, to the Ax give none ? 


ITI. 
VVou'd you this Riddle underſtand ; - 
Mitinguiſh 'twixt the Butcher's clumſy Hand; 
60g And the inviſible Command, 
at Divines allow, the unſeen Powers 
t<;EMay wonders work ; and why not ours, 
VVhether on Scaffolds, or in Towers ? 
| All you, whoſe Lot 
It once may be to.go to Pot, 
YWhen e-er the State ſhall hit your Blot; 
And you whoſe Heads by ſullen Fates 
are doom'd to fall at theſe hard rates : 
Pray uſe your Barbers cheaper Art, 
nd let your bungling Butchers bear no Part. 
ow, for a curious Youth to cut your Throats, 
VVho ( on occaſion fine, and neat ) 
VVill do the clever Feat ; 
truſty Monſieur preingage your ready Votes. 


4 New Litany in the Tear, 1684. 


K/Rom Immoderate Fines and defamation, 
p from Braddons Pennyleſs Subornation, 
« from a Bar of Aflaſſination, 


Liber 105, &c; 


” From 


us Milly PaBMs. 


From a Lawyer that ſcolds like an Oyſter Wend 
From an Ergliſh Body, and'a Mind-that is French, 
And from the new Bonner upon the Bench, 
. |: Libera rios, Kor) 
From the Partial Preaching that-is now in Faſhiog, . 
From Divinity to undo-a Nation, -. ' : 
From Wooden Shoes, and Tranſubſtantiation, 
- -'! \Labera nos, &, 
From the Nonſencial cant of a Loyal Addrefſor 
From the Impudent Shams of Popiſh Profeſſor, 
And from Proteſtant Zeal in a Popiſh Succeſſor, : 
Libera nos, &F 
From all thoſe E/as's within their Nonage, 'Sh 
That would both our Laws and Liberties Forageſly 
And fell their Birthright for a Meſs of a-Court Patt 
tage, Libera 70s, & m 


From Juries that Murther do Juſtice.call, _ 4 


And undoing of Men a Matter but ſmall, 


And from the raroSſnnther 1 in Fe ſeminſter- Hall, 
- i. Ligbera nos, (c 


3 F 
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a |, te Fable of the Pot and Kettle, as it 
was told by Collonel Titus the Night 
a. | before he Fiſs'd the Kings Hand, 


| S down the Torrent of an angry Flood, 


An Earthen Pot, and a Braſs Kettle flow 4: 


"&c he heavy Caldron, ſinking and-diſtreſs'd 


"ap 
Pot 
\& 


þ his own Weight, and the fierce VVaves oppreſsY, 
#4 beſpoke the lighter Vellels Aid ; 

d to the Earthen. Pitcher friendly ſaid, p 
me, Brother, why ſhould we divided loſe | { 1 
} ſtrength of Union, and our ſelves expoſe: | 

0 the Inſults of this poor paltry -Stream, 

hich with united Forces we can ſtem ? 


xcFſto different heretofore have been our Parts, --. 


e Common Danger reconciles our Hearts; 


' Flere, lend me thy kind Arm to break the F lod: 


e Pitcher this New Friendſhip underſtood, 


nd made this Anſwer ; Tho I wiſh for Eaſe 


d Safety, this Alliance does not pleaſe ; 


"Þch different Natures never will agree, 


our Conſtitution is too rough for me ; 
by the Waves I againſt you am toſt, 


ryou to me, I equally am loſt ; 


*, nd fear more Miſchief from your hard-end-fide, 
Wan from the Shores, the. Billows, ar the Tide: : 


7 almer Days and ebbing Waves attend, \ 9% 


Father than buoy you up, and ſerve your end;; 


p? __ by the Rigor of - Friend, 


"The 


16'2 
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'The Moral. 


Earn bence ( ye Whigs) and abt na move like Foch, 
Nor truſt their F ond iyho wii d Ynake you Toil 
While empty Praiſes 'anil ſmoorh Flatt'rys ſeroe ; '1 

Pay with feign d Thankg,yhat their feign d ſmiles aervr 
But let not the Alliance farther paſs, | 


For know that you are Clay, and they are Braſs. 


. be 

Fa ; 
Epitaph on Harry Carc. 

True Difſenter here does lye indeed, . ] 

He ne'er with any, or himſelf agreed ; | 

but rather than want ſubjects: to his ſpight, _ 


Wou'd Snake-like turn, and hisown T ail wou'd bitte, 
Sometime, 'tis true, he tookthe faſter-ſide, » 
But when he came by ſuff*ring/to be try'd; 

The Craven ſoon betray'd his Fear and Pride : S 
Thence, Sertle-ltke, he'to recanting fell 
Of all he wrote, 'or fanci'd tobe well ;... '- 
Thus purg'd from good ; and thus prepar'd by -evi 
He fac'd to Rome, and marcht off to the Devil. 


. 
_ 


A New Way to Honour, 


'FOuwd yoube a Man of Honour, 
Wou'd you be advanc'd to-Place, 
Fake Meaſures from good Biſhop Bumner, 
. And Maxims. from Tyrcogmel's Grace 2? 


v , Aww 


% My 
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ev 
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Pray to a Lady that can hear ye; 
/ Who, as She's Greateſt, is the Beſt; 
Your Suit is granted, never fear ye, 
If you'l worſhip to the Ef. 
I I. 


' Next in her Son get intereſſed, 


That's a Point muſt be believ'd ; 
Mighty Kings have been Addreſſed, 
Monarchs cannot be deceiv'd. 
Come, come, neer diſpute the Matter, 
That Religion muſt be beſt, 
Which purges fin with Holy Water, 
Therefore worſhip to the Eff, 
ITT. 


In ſhort, if you wou'd gain Promotion, 
\ Do as Holy Church Commands, 


_ Be conſtantly at her Devotion, 


And ſerve her with your Heart and Hands: 
Tis our Religion now prevails, 
Therefore {till maintain the Jeſt, 
Swear Fealty to the PH4thf 1 24:47 . 
And worſhip always to the Ef. 


_— 


A Lenten Prologue refus'd by the Play- 
ers, 1682. | | 


| CE Prologue-Wit grows flat:the Naps worn off; 


And howſoc'er We turn, and trim the Stuff, -: 
The Gloſs is gone, that look'd at firſt ſo gaudy; 
'Tis now no Jeſt to hear young Girls talk Baudy. 
But Plots, and Parties give. new matter birth ; 


And State Diſtractions ſerve you here for mirch : 


M 2 Af 


RTF > 7; 
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At England's Coſt Poets now purchaſe fame * | '' 
While Factious Hears deſtroy us, without Shame ) 
Theſe wanton Neroes fiddle to the Flame. 4 


The Stage, like old Rump pulpits, 1s become 
The Scene of News, a furiuus Party's Drum. 
Here Poets beat their Brains for-Voſunteers, 
And take faſt hold of Aﬀes by their Ears. 
Their jingling Rhime for Reaſon here vou ſwallaw; 
Like Orpbews Muſick makes Beaſts to follow. 
W hat an enlightning Grace is want of Bread? (Head! 
How it can changeaLibeller's Heart,&clearaLaureats 
Open his Eyes till he the Mad Prophet ſee Medal. 
Plots working in a future power to be P. 4l- 
Traitors unform'd to his Secend Sight are clear ; 
And Squadrons here,and Squadrons thet e appear C 
Rebellion is the Burden of the Seer. 
To Bays in Vifion were of late reveald 
Whigg Armies,that at Knightsbrids laycomceal'd. (Reher. 
And tho no mortal Eye could ſee't before Com. p. 31. 
The Battel was juſt entring at the Door! Renearl. 
A dangerous Aſſcciation=fign'd by None ! Comedy 
The Joyner's Plot to feize the King alone” p: F,. 
Stephen with College made this Dire compact ; 
The watchful 7 took 'em in the Fatt .--- C 
- Of riding arm'd ! Oh-TraiterousOvert At ! 
With each of 'etn an ancient Piſtol ſided ; 
Againſt the Statute in that Caſe provided. 
But why was ſuch an Holt of Swearers preſt ? 
Their ſuccour was il] Husbandry at beſt. 
Bays's crown'd Mule by Sovereign Right of Satyr, 
Without defert can dub a man a "Traitor. 
And Toryes, without troubling Law, or Reaſon, 
By Loyal Inſtinct can find Plots and 'I'reaſon, 
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Bat here's our Comfort, though they never ſcan 
Fhe Merits of the Cauſe, but of the' Man, 
Our gracious Stateſmen vow not to forſake- 
Law — that is made by Judges whom they Make. 
Behind the Curtain, by Court- Wires, with eaſe 
Thy turn thoſe Plyant. Puppets as they pleaſe. 
With frequent Parliaments our hopes they feed, 
Such ſhall be ſure'to meet—but when there's Need. 
When a fick State, and ſinking Church call for *cem, 
Then 'tis our Tories moſt of all abhor *em, 
Then Pray'r, that Chriſtian Weapon of defence, 
Grateful to Heaven, at Court 1s an Offence, 
If it dare ſpeak th untamper'd Nations ſenſe. 
Nay Paper's Tumult, when our Senates ceaſe; 
And ſome Mens Names alone can break the Peace. 
Fetitioning diſturbs the Kingdom's Quiet ; 
As chooſing honeſt Sheriffs makes a Ryot, 
To puniſh Raſcals, and bring France to Reaſon, 
Is to be hot, and preſs things out of Seaſon ; \ 
And to damn Popery 1s Iriþ Treafon, 
To love the King, and Knaves about him hate, 
Is a Fanatick Plot againſt the State, 
To Skreen lis Perſon from a Popiſh Gun 
Has all the miſchicf in't of Forty Ove. 
To ſave our Faith,and keep our Freedom's Charter, 
Is once again to make a Royal Martyr. 
This Logick is of Tory's deep inditing 
The very beſt they have—but Oaths, and Fighting. 
Let 'em then chime it on, if *twill oblige ye, 
And Roger vapour o'cr us in Effpie. 
Let 'em in Ballads give their folly Vent, 
And fing up Nonſenſe to their Hearts content. 
If for the King ( as AlPs pretended ) they.. 
Do here drink Healths,aid curſe, ſure we may pray, 
= - Heaven 


2166 Miſcellay PO EMS. 
Heaven once more keep him then for Healmp Ends; 
Safe from old Foes—but moſt fromhis new Friends! 
Such Proteſtants as prop a Popiſh Cauſe, 

And Loyal Men, that break all Bounds of Laws! 
Whoſe Pride is with his Servants Salaries fed, 
And when they've ſcarce left him a Cruſt of Bread, 
Their corrupt Fathers foreign Steps to follow, 
Cheat even of ſcraps, and that laſt Sop wonld ſwal. 
French Fetters may this Iſle no more endure ; ( low, 
Spite of Rome's Arts ſtand England's Church ſecure, 
Not from ſuch Brothers as deſire to mend it, ; 


———— — 


But falſe Sons, who deſigning worſe to rend it 
With leud Lives, and no Fortunes would defend it. 


_—— 


——__ 


Dangerhicld's Ghoſt to J;7575 


R Ez ! Revenge ! my injur'd Shade begins - 
| To haunt thy guilty Soul, and ſcourge thy fins : 
For fince to me thou ow'ſt the heavieſt ſcore, 


i © JO _ 


Whoſe Living words tormented thee before, 
WhenDead,Pm come to plague thee yet once more. 
Don't ſtart away, nor think thy Braſs, to hide, 
But ſee the diſmal ſhape in which I dy'd ! 

My Body all deform'd with putrid Gore, 
Bleeding my Sou} away at every Pore ; 

Puſht faſter on by Francs, leſs unkind ; 

My Body ſwoln, and bloated as thy Md. 

This dangling Eye- Ball rolls about in vain, 
Never to find its proper ſeat again, 

The hollow Ce]/ uſurpt by Blood and Brais : 
The trembling Fry's Verdict ought to be 

« Mivt der'd at once, by Francis, and by Thee. . 


OT T* 
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” The Groans of Orphans, and the pondrous go 

Of all the Blood that thou haſt ever ſpilt- ; 

Thy Counteys Curſe, the Rabbles Spite, and all 

Thofe ſhes ſent thee fince thy Jong-2iſbt Fall ; 

The Nobles juſt Revenge, fo ies Fr bought, 

For all the 1lls thy: Inſolence bas wrought : 

May theſe and more their utmaſt force combine, 

Joyn all their ZYrongs,and mix their Cries with mine. 
And ſee, if Terror has not ſtruck thee blind ; 

See here a long, a ghaſtly Tram behind ! 

Far, far, from utmoſt WE S T they crowd away, 

And hov' ring o'er, fright back the ſickly Day; 

Had the poor W retches ſenn'd as much as Thee, 

Thou ſhowdft not have forgot Humanity.: 

Who cer im Blood can ſo much pleaſure take ? 

Tho an ill Fudge. wou'd a good Hang-man make. 

Each hollows in thy Ears, Prepare ! Prepare 

For what thou muſt, yet what thou canſt not bear ! 

Each, at thy Heart a bloody Dagger aims, 

Upward toGibbets point, downward to cnleſs Flames: 


4 
on I Des 


The Troop at Beaconsfield and their _ 
March. 


\ Medley of Ruffians, bound up in a Band, 
The ſhame of their Sex, & the Peſt of the Land, 


Like Blood- hounds train'd up to the Word of Com- 
I I. ( mand, 

To hunt in a Pack, who fingle wou'd flye, 

And tho fierce to others, yet ſupplicant lye 

To be beat by their Keepers, like Dogs,till they cry. 
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Each one in Armor, like a Crab in his Caſe, 

Ona Horſe that can wiſely find for him his Place, | 

And place his Red Noſe to his Leaders broad Ae. 
? I Y, 

With a Curſe at his Mouth, and a Shot in his Gun, 


The one to ſtorm Quarters, the other ſtorm Town, 


And a Sword that 'gainſt Poultry has Miracles done, 
V 


With Tears of the March from Baſtard-big-Whore, 
Petitions and Curſes from Tapſter for Score, 
And honeſt Men's Wiſhes to ſee 'em no more; 


VI. 
The Trumpet their Actions and Order does ſound, 
The Corporal aloud muſt the Meaning expound 
To each Horſe how his Rider muſt keep to his 
NY, | VII. ( Ground, 


| ®*..- The Files being ſtraitn'd; the Ranks being even, 


And all things reduced to Sixes and Sevens, 
"The Blundering Lieutenant ſwears "Thanks up to 
VIII. ( Heaven, 
"The Captain then ſtruts on his Barbary-Nag, 
Looks Grim, and the Cornet advances the Flag, 
TheTrumpet does found,and then marches Tag-rag. 
I X. 
The Dogs they do bark, and the Poultry run, 
'Their meeting on each hand the Paſſengers ſhun, 
And Curſes are after them ſhot from the Town. 
| X, (Boys ; 
-Where ſprings a glad Din 'mongſt the Girls and the 
The Females they lift up the Heart and the Voice, 
The Whores to Lament, and the Chaſt to rejoice. ' 


X I. 
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-. - ( dole 
he Countrey and Towns-men do meet, and con- 
' Er what has been ſcor'd, and what has been ſtole 
e. Damages, Cuts, and for Knocks on the Pole. 
I 1. | 
n, Itwhen they examine, and find that the Tub, 
n, Tho mightily wrong*d, yet retaineth ſome Bub, 
6. Fey drink, and ſhake hands, to each Loſs and ezch 
XI11. ( Drub. 
”, Sod God! when a Prince thou doſt give us again, 
h Faith and ſuch Principles in him ordain, 
Friends may live Safely, and he without Pain. 
XIV. 
the Laws of the Land, and Melitia's old: Force, 
ad of theſe Legions of Foot and of Horſe, 
Iriſh Dragoons than Devils far worſe. . 
-X V 


en France may her Models of Government keep, 
rSeamen return, and go plow on the Deep, 
 Kuſtice and Trade may revive from their ſleep. 


SONG. 


To the Tune of, Gather your Roſe- Buds, GC. 


"Eep to the Church, while yet you may, 
| Naw Sects are ſtill agrowing, 
Popery that-buds to day; * 
..> "Ta Morrow will be blowing. 
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We Dance an endleſs Circle round, 
Like Fairies in Religion, 
While the 1:alian gets the Ground; 
And calls us ſenſeleſs Widgeon. 
| III. 
The Presbyterian leads the Van, 
And next the Independent, 
'The Dapper Quaker then comes in 
But Popery's the end on't. 
IV. 
Then be not Wedded to the New, 
But in the Old way tarry, 
For having once but left the New,”>« e, 
You may for ever vary. 


Om 


A true and full Account of a late Col 
ference between the wonderful Spal 
ing-Head ,nd Father Pulton, «| 
was relate by the Heads own Mou, 
to Dr. F r, 1686. 


| 
| 
b 
| 
[ 
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That was once an humble Logg, 
The piſſing Poſt for every Rogue ; 
And did hope for\nothing higher, 
Than to grace a Chriſtmaſs Fire, 
From th' Element eſcaped hard, 
By th* Fayour of F-.-e: Shepherd ; 
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ſho, being a Friend to Mathematicks; 
S's for Virtucſo's lay Tricks; 

J procure a Man of Art, 
kat gave me Voice Articulate, 
Tught me Tongues the moſt difficile, 
o ſing Sawney, Laugh and VVhiltle. 
low'd now by Court and City, : 


mfound with my ſtrange Ditty, 

th the Learned and the V Vitty : 
d make all the Falk at Berrys, 
the help of my Friend P - s. 
cyou V Vits were always goad 
othe Family of V Vood, 

| before kept ſuch a puther 

ith the Groaning Board my Brother, 
me Men think you know our Mother. 
d I hope both you and they Sir, 
ll favour ns ſweet Dr, F=r, 
Mo help me out but with one Jeſt; 
t me alone for all the reſt; 

or my wondrous Voices ſound, 
much admir'd by the.Beau- Mond, 
ho to me pay more Devotion 
han to pretty Punches Motion. 

any a Lady bright and fine 

ws her Cherry Lips to mine, 

id without offence I ſmack her 

ll 1 rub off all my Lacker ; 

Vith that Sex I more prevail 

an any Head that wants a Tail, 


kind as if I had beena Member, 
$id found me an obedient Head 
tat did agree to all he ſaid; 


Jie King to Court ſent for my Timber 


T7 
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YVhich 


And *rwould much advance his Cauſe, 

If fuch Noddles could make Laws: . 

This indeed 's a mighty Comfort, 

But, alas ! I am paid home for't. 

 Buſfie Prieſts with their Diſputing, 
Reaſoning, Arguing. and Confuting, 

Who with Charms Eccleſiaſtick, 

Can make good Cathslick of a Stick : 

Do torment and plague me more . 

Than without Ears | ever bore ; 

May I be a Logg again, 

To avoid their Noiſy Train. 

Pultow Vother Night did come, 

(|f I Lie, may I be Dumb, 

Or may a Plague I wiſh my Foes, 

Will R---s blow into my Noſe,) 

And brought a Letter ſign'd S. Perre, 

That he'd privately Confer with me. 

I at the Challenge did not flinch, 

But bid him fit down on my Bench ; 

And fince he had ſo good a Warrant, 

Blow in my Mouth, and tell his Errand. 

Says he, IMiſſionary come, 

Ad Partes Infidelium ;, 

For your Faith cannot be good, 


That ſprings fromShepherds and hard Wood: 


] to all Blockheads am the Legate, 
And gain ſome in ſpighe of Clegar. 
They alone our Buſineſs muſt do, 
Who han'ta grain of Senſe to truſt to. 
£:*Tis-not my Province to Confute 


' Thoſe that think and can Diſpute ; 
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"Where we need not ſuch Expences, 
- ce our Nation ſuits our Senſes. 
thing is-ſo apt and fit 
our Doctrine, as your Wit, 
ſhe is moſt our Enemy 
ho is moſt removed from thee. 
1! happy Offt-ſpring of the Maple, 
praiſe thee enough I am not able, 
what comfort doſt thou ſhow Men 
thy lucky Faces Omen ? 
mes will come again, I ſee, 
hen England ſhall adore a Tree ; 
hen Oracles old Poets ſhall utter, 
ofers bleed; and Flints ſweat Butter. 
n Mother Church you ſtood, ' 
wd do Wonders hke the Rood ; 
her Sacred Boſom foſter'd, 
it might we hope from ſuch a Coſtard; 
ryou might convert the Nation, 
ce you ſpeak by Inſpiration. 
While he thus foam'd with Holy Rage, 
—y with pale Viſage, 
) bring my late Conveyance home, 
me by chance into the Room, 
dlook'd on him as well as me, 
te Ghoſt of little Shaft sbury ; 
te frightned Prieſt let fall the Matter, 
d headlong down the Stairs did clatcer 
' Þir could ſuſtain in any place 
Terror of that hated Face, 
n this Deliverance bleſt, 
tin my Cheſt, and went to reſt, 


WOO. 
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A new Addreſs to Mr. Bays on his lv 
Converſion to the Church of Roimnelhy. 


Aſt thou at laſt that Mother Church too quitghWt 

To which thy Laymans Faith ſo oft ſubmittg_hNa; 
To gain whoſe Grace, and keep thy felf fromwai 
Thou didſt thy Fathers Principles recant ; 
Sinn'd againſt all:the ſenſe thou didft'inherit, - BHov 
And choak'd the Motions of thy Grandfire's SpiijAnd 
Has then eſtablifh'd V Vorthip lolt her. Charms? Met 
And does blind Admirer Bays fly toan Outlaws amfMat 
She who thy V Vit to joyn with Law till bred, JHari 
And of thy Conſcience had the Maidenhead ; + Fm 
VVho nursd with Care thy pliant-paſſive NaturgWh: 
And fanCtify'd thy baſe-time-ſerving Satyr ; Hay 
Can ſhe e're loſe that true Agorers Heart, (pal 
V Vhom from Bawd R---s three Shankers could fTo 
Thou,who thy Neck thy Ears,thy Soul did ventuitav 
To libel Yhiggs, art thou turn'd a Difſenter ? Js 1 
VVell doth this Change,which thou to curſe maj 
Expound thy bluſtering for 'Prerogative ; (The 
Some Senſe thoſe Rhymes had;which we thoughtYAn. 
This is the Key to thy complying Cant; (RaffMac 
Drawing the-Curtain from Long-framing ScenesVVI 
Thou tell't us (now at laſt) what [" Loyal ] maſThe 
See here, ye Sots who ſervd the ſame vile. Cauffbr o: 
The end of Faith, that hangs on Human [aws!fAnd 
V Vere witz more caſe did Love from friendl 1 
'Fhan Toryiſm up to Popery will flow. ( grafNe'r 


F : 
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' from having ſold; with a Poetic Dotage, 

Our ancient Birthrights for.a Meſs of Pottage ; 

rom a Defence of Civil Cheat, and Nonſenſe, 

-LAVVith a Braſs-Forehead, and Caſe-hard'nd Confci- 

like a Bilow, who durſt all Laws defy, ( ence, 

To like Impoſture in a Church thou doſt for a ſafety 

after long Floating to a Faith thou'ct driven, (fly ; 

tgWhere all thy villany may be forgiven, 

ay us'd, and hallow'd, toreſtore her ſee, C 


me has no Hope while Menfrom Force are free, 
tut by ſuch Fortune-Followers, - as I hee. 

How did the Whore open her filthy Breaſt, 
nnd with ſpread Arms receive a Rogue profeſt ! 
Methinks already with the Beaſts own brand 
WMark'd, in her Calender ſee thee ftand ! 

xrd by the Noble Army of Church-braves,' 
imong the goodly Fellowſhip of Knaves! 
GN ho, to allay the Ferment of Diviſions, y' 

Have into Veins Baſilic made Incifions, 

( pajand play'd the Devils Part in Apparations ; 
1d ofTo give freſh Dread to the Pope's lighted Th unders, 
ntufjHave at the Altar ated Lying Wonders, 
is Boys do Proverbs, and reviv'd the ſpell, 
may1o prove Impoſſible by Miracle, | 

(igThe better with their Bubble to ſucceed; c 


ghtBAn1 Faith in. Stubborn-Stony-Hearts to bleed, 
'RaffMade Pictures bow, and broken W afers bleetd ; 
negVV hen e're this Bitch, their ſpiritual Mother;will'd, 
aITheir Countrey's Father have depos'd or kill'd ; 

ayJÞr ought Hecatombs of Hereticks to the Flame, 
vs/JAndV Vorlds laid wait to ſpread'her impious Name. 
od This Party may'ſt thou never difavow, 

orqfNe're were thy Morals ſo well-match'd, as now, 


Frge. Fact, - 


Fact, Scripture, Reaſon, Common'ſenſe defying, 
"Tis they alone could equal thee in Lying : 

Since Man in Gods Name cheated, never yet 
Was Church for Saint, or Saint for Church more fit; 
Oh, may'ſt thou reaſon for it, as of late 

Thou did'ſt in Prefaces for the Crown and State ! 
In ſpite of a Fr— League, and Jeſuit's Wit, 

Such fulſom Fooling might preſerve us yet ; 

Such Teaguiſh Arguments, to whipeone's Br —, |. 
VVould turn Men's ſtomachs, worſe than the K--S—; i R 
Since in low Fawning thou do'ſt ſo-:delight, L 
Art ſiding ſtill with Power againſt Right, 

And, like a Turk, ſucceſs in Peace, or V Var, 
To all the Moral vertues do'ſt prefer, 

As the worſt Curſe we can wiſh England's Foe, 
May'ſt thou at laſt truly a Papit grow ; | 
So many Heav'n's wrathconfound thy ſervile Brain, lop 


Thou may'it in Earneſt all their Traſh maintain, 
Damn'd to helieve what now thou do'ſt but feign ? 
Since on Rome's Truth thou wou'd'ſt have all relye, 
That be thy Comfort, when thou com'it to dye ; 
V Vhen all the "Terrors of grim Death attend thee; 
Have not.one vertuaus Action to befriend thee ; 
No, in the Church's Pale think thy ſelf ſafer, 
| And find no God to fave thee, but her V Vafer; 
For thy paſt Life full of a juſt Confuſion, 
Andigiven over to a ſtrong Deluſion, 
Put thy ſole Truſt in a Prieſt's Abſolution ; 
et-his| vain. Union, on thy outward skin, 
Be thought to heal thy ulcerous Soul within ; 
Take forthe Balm: which Gilead did afford, -- :.:þ 
And haveno.hope of Heaven, but his word. |; { 
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ih, A Short Letany. 
To the Tune of Cook Lamwrel: 


ns - | < s 8 
— {Rom an old Inquiſition and new Declaration, - 
[- From Freedom of Conſcience and Whig-To- 
leration, ; 

Gainſt Conſcience impoling upon the whole Nation, 
For ever, Good Lord, deliver me ! 
I, -: : 
<m Knaves wow'd ſet up a Diſpetiſative Power, - 
ſo pull down the Teſt, co which we have ſwore, 
Fj impoſing a greater than any before, 
For ever, &C. | | 

| ; III. kale = 
wm the Courts Triumvirate Counſel in vain; . 
ſhe Father Confeſſor, that Cheater of Men, | 
ſhe Hypocrite Lobb,. and the Jeſuit Per, 
For ever. &C, ' 

| IV.. SEED 

wm loſing the Sect in a Paſſion and Flame, 

By taking ſeven Men up, and hoping the ſame; 
'Þo recover by playing an After-back-game , 
For ever, &C. X | 


From picking a'Jury, in hopes to be for'r, 


. For ever; GC. 
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-From a Schiſmatick State and a Catholick Court; . | :7M | 
$j Lopping the Biſhops the Church ro ſupport, £5 
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From a Puritans Malice and a Jeſuits Spite, 
, From ſhewing our Teeth without Pow'r to bite, [P# 
Againſt our own Conſcience from doing of Right, I" 
For ever, &C. | : 
| VII. 
From making a Pannel the Prelates to blaſt, 
In hopes with St, Petey their Lordſhips to caft, 
And finding it all gnoramme: at laſt, 
For ever, &Cc. 


_— 


_- 


The E. of Eſſex's Ghoſt, 1687, 


om the bteft Regions of Eternal Day , bh 

L VVhere Heaven-born Souls - imbibe th* Immortal 
VVhere Liberty and Innocence reſide (Ray; 
Free from the Gripes of Tyranny and Pride; _. 
VVhere pious Patriots that have ſhed their Blood 
For Sacred Truth, and for the publick good , 
Now reſt ſecure from thence, (poor Iſle) I come |. 
To ſee thy Sorrows and bewail thy Doan z 
Thy ſore. Qppreſſions and thy piercing Cry, 
Diſturbs our. Reſt and drowns our Harmony. 

VVhen ſtiffneck'd 7ſ-ael did their God reject, 

And in his ſtead an Idol-King erect : «, 

' Heav'ns flaming Sword he brandith'd in his Hand,,...& 
And-dreadful Thunder ſtruck their finful Land. 3... 
Til Peniteace atton'd his ſinful Ire... :. 1 en 
And quench'd the Rage of his conſuming Fire. .. -; Th... 
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it this poor Land till feels the dire effeft 
ft his juſt VYrath, who his mild Reign -rejc@. 
_* Klahappy. Iſle, how oft has thou been curſt 
” ith fiſh? but this of all's the worſt, 
ſhe Fire,the Plague,the Sword, are dreadful Fiends; 


[his R—1 Plague all others far tranſcends. 
wm him the Fountain all our Miſchiefs flows , 
pm him the Fire, from him the YVar aroſe. 
Vith Rome he Plots Religion to o'rthrow, 
| Fith France Combines, t enſlave the People too, 
o Man muſt near his Sacred Perſan come, | 
"cept he be for Tyranny and Koyre. 
ith hardned Face h' aſſaults the frail and fair, _ 
les his Power the Vertuous to enſnare. 
7+Ffſith Troops of Yiee he conquers Liberty, 
\Wepreſſes Vertue, enthrones Tyranny, 
Yſireatens the Coward, fawns upon the bold, 
ky ebauches all with Power or with Gold, 
\— | Lift up thy Head, afflicted Ile, and hear, 
JF The time of thy Deliverance draws near z .-.... 
1 His full blown Crimes will certainly pull dowtt 
A flow, but ſure DeſtruCtion of his Crown. 
Sloathed Atts thy Freedom's Birth ſhall cauſe, 
Fare Religion, produce wholſom Laws. 
Þ more the Poor the Rich one ſhall devour, 
\Þomore ſhall Right yietd r' Oppreſlive Power : 
-Þ more ſhall Rapine make the Country groan, 
. Þ&r Civil VVars ſhall reign within the Town: 
is Iron Scepter, and the Tyrant's Hand, - . 
[0Þhll ceaſe henceforth to bruiſe thy happy Land. : - 
.0we's Hocus Pocus Miniſters no more bY 
| ll cauſe Mankind their Jugling Prieſts t' adore :-- - 
1 Tly Leayncd Clergy ſhall confound them all, 
2D Whey, like Ely's Sons, _ fall. 
= 2 | 2 


Dark 
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Dark Miſts of Errors then muſt flie-away, Wo 
And Hells Deluſions ſhrink from the' bright Day, 
Truth?s ſacred Light-in full abundance ſhall 'Þ P 
Upon thy Teachers and thy People fall. 

So when th? Eternal Son was born to die 
For all the World, the leſſer Gods did fly ; 
His bright appearance ſtruck their Prophets down, | 
And Death like filence did their Gods Intomb. 
The tuneful Spheres with Hallelujahs rung, 
Heavens mighty Hoſt with Man one Chorus ſung: 
Ne're fading Glory unto God above, 

Peace upon Earth, to Men gternal Love, 

Thus the Creation ſhouted with one Voice, 
Thus Heaven and Earth did at his Birth rejoyce: | 
And thus ſhall all repeat this Song again, 

When upon Earth he ſhall begin to reign. 

But this loud Ifle ſhall be the choſen place, 

Here ſhall the King of Kings begin his Race : 
Fudea was his Cradle, and his Tomb; 

Britain ſhall be his Throne in time to come. 


F* 


matraneat 


Popil P duck Unmaskt. 


WAY king (ſome ten years ſince) along the Pa 
One Sumner Eve, before it was quite He | 


I fancyed*mongſt a Grove of - Trees I ipy's ac a 


A Man ſtand muling by the Water ſide : & bd 
I wiſh 'twas/but a Fancy, but I doubt +760 


5h. u _ it. none. e when you have Leard It.- pat | 
l bi by 1 E- 
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is Perſon, was a very 7 tal black Man. 
\\{ibove the common ſize almoſt a Span, 
_ 5 Face was waſted in moſt piteous ſort, | 
'-Jhall things, clſe he was of Royal Port; _ 
Wt if grim-looks-alone Majeſtick be, _; .. 
-Kommend me to that Face for Majeſty, C 
jr ſuch it had enough for two or three, 
0 this Tall Man joyn'd inſtantly another . 

If near his Stature, whom he called Brother, 
ichly incircled with a numerous Ring, 
hich ſhew?d he wanted nought but Name of King; G 

ome time they filent were, t}ll all were gon 5. -; 
Then did the Taller ſay, Brother go on, 
Which thus he did —— -—— = 

- ſhall, Great Sir, my laſt Diſcourſe retrieve, - 

b "ray you Good Attention to it give; 

ſour Caſe peculiar is, peculiar too: kn, 
Maſt be your Care, or you your. ſelf undo; . 

For Stations high, with Induſtry. and Wit, . 

| ſecond way may find, if firſt don't hit: .. 

But Princes mounted on a Sovereign Throne, +, 

Nor have, nor can have other way but one, ,.;* +; 
ocurb the ſaucy Yulgar, and pull down _- --/ DIG 
heir Cobweb Rights that circumſcribe the Crown, 
ear off your Shackles, make the Bumpkins know 

;Phere's none but. you Almighty here below... . | 

-Ffou ſpoil your Game, Sir, while you do thus dally ;., 
-JVho follows him that ſtandeth, ſhall I, ſhall T? 

ſou Cow the Bold, and Keen the Cowards Heart, 
wy | ji wil you, divided, aft the doubtful part. 
P you,when Londox was in Flames, . but run (done, : 
'Þ I cut the Cits. damn'd Throats, your work. you'& : 
people have made their Blood — Fire 4 oh 
;þ Bodies fed the Flames in every Street, ., 
N 3 


t, | 


At , 


"+ 4 oy 


S 2 
i 4 ay 
x *Y 


18% Myiſcellay POEMS. 


Todo and undo, ſaits well with forry things, © 
Bur 'is beneath rhe Majeſty of Kings : bo 
Ceſar, or Nothing's writ on all $93 - 2 
For Monarchs know no Medinm *twixt theſe two, 
What ist you ſtick ar, Sir ? would you retreat ? 
Y*are now ſo far engaged you muſt bear, 

Or beaten be, ride or be ridden now ; 
He never. back muſt look that holds the Plow. 

It may be you not Promiſe break, nor Oath ; 
Piſh ! All the World well know you can do both. 
With great Advice the other day you ſaid, 

By Parliaments and Counſels you'd be ſway'd : 
To day you think it good to let them know 
What ere you ſajd,” you ne're intended & : 


Fools to their Word, . bat Princes great, like you, flpah 


To nought but: their Igtentions muſt be true, 
What ! Is't the Laws you tender are to break ? 
It's well known that's a Scruple bur too weak ; 
For Laws are nothing elfe but Ties and Bands, 
On purpoſe made to ſhackle Subjefts Hands. 

Or, of fit Tool, is't you ſo doubtful are? - 

If that be it, Il eaſe you of your Care ; 

IT Villains of Intrinſicx valoe have, 

And more obedient than aTorkiſh Slave : 

Tf" you but bid them thruſt their bloody Knives | 


Into.their Fathers 'Throats, their Childrens, With 


Or-any but their own, they't freely do't, 4 
And lay them ſprawling at your Sacred Foor, 
I have my Teagues and Tories at my beck _ - © 
Will wring their Heads off like a Chickens Neg 
Try'd Rogues, that never will ſo much us ſtatt*Þ 


Torear from Mothers Belly Infants Heart ; -'' * Tha 


Firſt Rape, then rip them ap, in one half hour'% ind 
Two Luſts. they't fatiate, do but give ens” ha 
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- Ufaint Rogues will melt,and havetheir-qualms of fear 

= Jt Fathers Groans, or at a Mothers Tear ; ; 
' Jbat mine are Monſters, fir for any Prince, { Senſe. 
«Not plagn'd with Cofſcience, nor yet plagud with 

The Flames of Hell, Horror, eternal Pains, | 

The Clergy*s Cheats to propagate their Gains ; 

They ridicule and fcorn to lend their Ear ; | 

Let Knaves for Profit preach, and Fools go hear 

The Tales of future Bliſs, not worth a Ruſh; ©. 

With them one Bird in Hand*s worth two 1? th? Buſh. 

Others won't ſerve you but on conſtant Pay , | 

My Hounds will hant, and live upon their Prey : 

l Virgins Hannch, or well-bak'd Ladies Breaſt 

To them is better than a Man —_—_— 

Babes Petticoats, cut large with Arms and Legos, 

ey far prefer *fore Perti es of Pigs: -. lah : 
bor Span-long Infants, that like Carps, well ſtew'd 
hk their own Blood, their Iriſh Chaps haye chey?d ; 
ind Fathers Cauls have Candles made, to light :... 

hoſe black inhumane Banquets of the Night;;- 

Vhat ere you'd have, what e're your wiſhes-crave, 

Nod; and *tis done by my obedient Slaves, 

hey know no Scruple, no Command diſpute , 

But do't as readily as Turkiſh Mute, HHnope 
_.Fou ſee, Sir, where you are, your: Royal Date 
WErows: out, if you don't ſoon ſupport your Fare. 

2 fhak off Parliaments will be too great, 
= put you in too violent a Sweat ; 

þ baffle therefore, but not caſt them off, _ _ - 

thetd them fill, but hold them till in Scoff, © 
th wuſk- | your work ; for we are weakned ſo, 
"Fat we muſt drive the Nail that, now will go ;. . 
"6d that roo we muſt do with gentle hand, 
"ikkat tho” they ſit, they may not underſtand. 
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When Janrary comes, cold and jill way 
'Vvill call it Love to put them off till day ; 

In May ſome odd Intelligence comes newly 
' VVon' ſafer you to hold them until Fuly ; 

And. Faly ſo with heat and ſickneſs vext, | 

Pity Prorogues them to November next. 

And time is ill ſpent, if before that day 

VVe be not able to throw Mask away. 

This far exceeds Diſſolving in my Mind, 

And gives to our Deſign a better Blind ; 
*For if two Parliaments you ſlight, I doubt 

The Rogues will then begin to ſcent vs out ; 

For (watchful, with Erefted Ears) the Herd 

Stand liſtning now concern*d, and much afear'd; 

A Covey, - half o're-ſpread, half ſcap'd the Net, 

Are always harder than at firſt to ſet : 

So People ſlipt out of the Nooſe or Train, 

* Are much the harder to be catcht_again, 

VVithProrogations therefore ſhort and ſoft 

They muſt be treated ; theſe repeated oft 

VVill chafe them ſo, that either mad with rage, 
They'll bring their old Rebellion on the Stage, . 
Or ſullen fit, and leer on what we do, | 
(The far more dangerous hnmonr of the two) 
"Their dogged Nature now its Venom vents 
In chooſing damn'd and plaguy Parliaments : 
Poor Fools, their Rage does quite out-run their YVi 
Yet you mult never ſuffer them to fit, _— 
But mock the Choice, and mock the Seſſion too, 
Another way, Sir, we our work will do ; : 
One Plot-is better than ten Parliaments, | 


Thoſe give -you Taxes, theſe ſhall give'yon Rents; 


A Thoufand of the Richeſt we will ſcrue 
Into-a Plot they ne*r heard of, nor knew. 
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, if Rents 3000 a Do. won't PR 
I Ple three times three, by this Plot help you to. 
This, Sir's, your buſineſs, and look to-your Scuff, 
[s all your care, . for we have Rogues ought; | 
Do you hut Judges get, Ile Juries find ; 
Witneſſes too, according to our mind, | 
Such Spruce Rogues,ah ! *twould do you good to hear 
How daring bold, .and bravely they will Swear ; 
| They re not like Bedlow, Dugaale, Oates, and:ſuch, 
[| Conſider firſt, for fear to ſpeak too much; 
Nor let their Conſcience maim their Evidence, 
Through tender fear of hurtipg, Innocence : 
Nor do I care for a Phanatick Nooſe, . - 
All are Phanaticks that have ought to loſe. 
Judge, Witnelles, and Jury,. I'le make ſure, 
The Devil's in*t if all ben't then ſecure. 
Yet if this fails, don't you diſcourag'd be, | 
To form new Plots, leave to my Prieſts and me; of 
Like Pins one Plot another ſhall drive out, -- 
Till we have braught.our only Plot about, | gf vV 
Our firſt work is to-fave qur Friends, that done, 
Like ſhirts t'our backs,we'll have more Plots than one, 
As faſt as this fails, r'other we will ſtart, 
Till Plot, like Pox has ſeiz'don every part. -- 
They fain would foil our Plots, and fill your Ears . 
ith Regicide intents to raiſe your fears, 

This fruitleſs Gun, that Dagger ſtabs your Belly, 
When you know all, better than they can tell ye. 
Go on, Sir, never fear the heedleſs Herd, 
_ have no Courage bpt when you're afear d: 
. Qn melayall the faults of Town and Age, 
I Ple ſafely ſcreen, you- from the Peoples Rage z 
For when ill Accidents our Plots do ſpoil - 
Me they' call Rogue, but you moſt ſacred ſtile : 

For 
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For Loyalty aws them in every _ "yl 
Tho? you deſtroy them, yet, God the King. fig 
Tho' you them ſtab and I bnt hold the Knife, 
Yet ſtill they'l wiſh your Majeſty long life, 
Thus, great Sir, youre the greateſt Princealive ; 
If Plots according to our projetts thriye ; | 
And thrive they ſhall, if you'l but do your part, 
And from propoſed-methods never ſtart : 
For Plots like Clock-work are; one Pin pulPd out 
Doth all its 'Order,, and its Beanty rout, | 
Steady your hand, keep Parliaments at Bay, 

Nor off, noron, nor VVorking, nor at Play, 
Clip every Tongue you find does hang too long, 
CTts taking wind makes every thing ſcent ftrong. ) 
[Thus if you do, ill fortune Ple defie, 

All other things pray teave to Fate and 1 : 

And now adieu, Ile dive beneath the ſhow, 

And: a& my Popiſh VVill by Art below. 

He being in ſteps a certain Lord, 

VVho had of all was ſaid heard every VVord, 
' Great Sir (faid he) who can tel! what to ſay ? 

If you 'by Popiſh Conncils mean to ſway, 

Cursd be thoſe Conncils ! and the Men rhat do 
Perſwade you to onr Ruine, and yours too, 
A Thoufand Names, Ten Thoufand let your Brother | An 
Ins next Book write, if he dare write another : 
Ten Gentrys Names for one that he hath got, 
Nay let him name ns all m the next Plot. - 

All but the Papiſts Sir, —all but a few 

Of Rome's Iworn Vaſſals amd her Clergy Crew. 
Bate but this ſort, and then take you the Pole, 


You'll hardly get another Engliſh Son), 
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'| aſſoon as will then let your Brother draw 
. | F8igh'r Huffs, yet be, ſhall never England awe, 
C di6or ſide ſtandthe People, and the Law : 
for don't miſtake, Sir; *tis by Law alone ; -. 
fowr Righr's derived ro our-Fogliſh Throne; | © 
ſet that aſide, and make the Law a ſham, . --,” | 
No Soveraign you, nor I a Subject am; 
For that ſame Law that gives you Dignity, _ 
ut | Gives me my Life; Fortune and Liberty : 
Pardon, if with leſs reverence this is faid, 
Than doth become ® Member to its Head ; 
For it found Dodrine is, tho' Tully Brother 
And Popiſhs VVits would fain find- out another. 
.) | VVithin the Circle of the Law, great Sir, 
Iſtand, and out of it le never ſtir - 
If to be King you be content, I' will 
Pay” all Allegiance and Obedience ſtill ; 4 
The Peoples Rights, and all onr Engiiſh Laws 
Do make the ſtrongeſt ſide the Sn Cauſe, 
Nor can your k g os from Parliaments. - - 
Ere futher or advantage your Intents, | 
Far greater are the Chooſers than the Choice, 


—_ 


r | And if we can't defend our Lives and-Fate 
WeTfairly fall, and Freemen to 6ur Graves, © 
VVe'l rather chooſe to go, than to be Slaves. 
Our Anceſters ſhan't Curſe us in their Tomb, 
Nor ſhall our Children in their Mothers VVomb 
They left ns Free, and we ours Free will ave. 
'| Or Death,our Hopes and Us: ſhall both deceive. . 
Fhus ſaid——with angry looks He went his way. 
'Noanſwer from his greatneſs conld I pray; '- 
[Fhen Itrudg'd too; for vain it was to ſtay. 
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England's Free-holders: have a mighty voice ; +. 
Theſe Wwe unite, theſe we'l-affociate, þ © SVIOY oa 
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.* fixed on the King's Chepdſ 
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Wiz God Almighty had his Palace fram'd, 
That Glorious ſhining Place he HeavenNam'd; 
And when the firſt Rebellious Angels fell, 

He Doom'd them. to a certain place, call'd Hell, 
Here's Heaven and Hell confirm?d jfy Sacred Story, 
But yet I neer could read of Purgatory, 

That cleanſing place which of late years is found, 
For ſinging Souls to Flux in till they're ſound : 

The Prieſt form'd that for the good Ramen Race, * 
Our Maker never thought of ſuch. a Place. . 

Oh Rome! wee'l own thee for a-Learn'd wiſe Nation, 
To add a place wanting in Gods, Creation. 


| T1 K. [.. Pifalling + Mat 
- Dog at Banbury,” in bis Ns 
-+N rogreſs. 


T HE Poets tell us idle Tales to leak By c...q 
Of. mighty Perſeus, Hercules, and Their; WY 


And ſeveral other gallant Heroes too, 7 
nice ry onetheir ſeveral Monſters Weſt... vB: _ bg 
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The Minotazr did Theſes bravely ſlaughter, 

wo 4nd then as bravely Sw—d the Kings ownDaughter. 
Nemean Lion bold Hercules did choak, 

pel And of his Skin made him a laſting Cloak. 

 . I Thefar-fam'd Perſqus kil'da mighty Whale, 

And all t' enjoy Ardtomtils's brown Tail. 

Hiſtorians all the” great St. George:admire, 

| For murdering horrid Dragon that" ſpit Fire: | 

n'd; | But what concerns us yet far more to: tell, 
One of theſe Heroes ſlew the Dog of Hell ; 
Renown'd ALI (you'll all confeſs). if 1 true, 

y, | But our great Fe&5# did more thanthis,: (Maorbleax:) | 
He who before, t? immortalize his Name, ': - 

1, | Loſt dreaded Erglazd all her Nayal Fame ; + 
He who return'd from Belgick Lions Roar, :: 
When Sandwich ſunk in fight of Soxthwold Shore ; 
He who two Summers but of - lateſat:down | 

n, | With all his Forces before Hounſlow Town, 
And nothing elſe but bare difhonour won; 
He, when he ſaw his Loving Friend affaiPd: 

” | By furious Maſtiff Cur, Ear-ſnip'd, | bob-tail'd, 
Eyes darting Fire, and wita his Boo-woo's fierce, - 

f Ready to ſeize the Lord Lieutenants Horſe: | 
Tis true, quoth he, to ſhew that wondrous Night, 

| Which I have long conceal'd from human fi ghc:. 

With furious Tone purſuing therhis Speech; 

Fanatick Dog, forbear my Royal Breech, 

(He cry*d) + For know thou art but bluntly pointed, 

8 Tho ſharp. OT Fangs, to touch the Lords Anointed. 

) $ Towhich the Dog, who-never Scripture. read, + 

Fr, 5 forn'd to call-an Earthly Monarch Drgns+.; | 

as no (quoth. he) to fawn and flatter, or 1” 
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However hogs an ai. boom F 

That's moret y be' [ai 4 Prince. 

With this the nights Fer; a Piſtol drew, i tn 
Diſcharg'd, and ſhot the Maſtiff thro' and thro; - |; 
Some ſay that, Yalcan-like, he riv'd his Brain , | 
No matter which, the Dog receiv'd bis Bane, 

By Royal Hand for fancy Language ſlain, 

And both got Honour, Dog and Sovereign ; 

The Sov'reign had-the Honour Dog to kill ;; , Th 
The Maſtiff, thata Prince his Gore did ſpill, 'o 
Now then, come down from Heaven (ye Cur) cont fp; 
Thou whom the ſweltry Summers ſo renown ; (down, f7h, 
Reſign that Place of thine more juſtly due 
To this ſame Dog;whom God's Vice-gerent ſlew ; 
Surely a Dog ſodignify'd in Story, 

Is th' only Dog worth Conſtellations Glory. 

-- And you, who-in your Signs St. George advance, 

;Frampling o're Dragon's Jaws peirc'd thro? with 

ter your painting, and ſet up in place, (Lance, 
The bravelt Hero of the Scotiſh Race, 


Diſcharging Thunder from his gaudy Saddle, 


And Maſti y_—_ in a goary Puddle : 
So ſhall you Truth advance o're Fabulous: Toyes, 
Aid: Dog and Monarch both Immortalize. 


' To the Obſervator. 
vigh ST An i Lrtrange , 


|= fo thou no Friend fo kind, to let thee know |. 
(But thou (loft Wretch) baft neither Friend nor |. 


th. 


| That thy infipid Libel's na grown, © (Foe} 


No Man will read, or any Party own : "7 ol 71 


to P 
* 1 ER 
+» - - nd oY 4 
o=e 2, y- q "7+ of 
We. © ST Wh 
$998 © a be + 
= ESP he bk. 4 s * 
£ - Pad, « ER ; % . o. " ; F 


* Ibeſpis'd by all, who. have the leaſt: pretence . 
o Wit, to Buſineſs, Learning, ar good 'Seuſe ; 
jat every little _IA'S pe ee deride. 


- Bind ev'n the Clergy have farſook their Guide. . 
{Canſt thou no new, no freſh Diverſion bring, 
bat ever fiddle on the ſelf-ſame ſtring ? 
| folemn Blockhead,' or brisk old Buffoan, 
ifter the Rates of Influence from the Moan: ©. 
Tho Miſchief dwells in thy felonious VVill,  * 
ie Pow*r is wanting, and thou'rt harmlefs flill - 


jou art an impotent, well-wiſhing Shave, | - 
as I3;t Nature made the Fool outweigh the Knave#! \\ | 
", JThou ſhift'ſt thy Sails, and changeſt every ſide, ©* 
krt ever labouring to ſaye thy Tide. 2/7 
Ih vain thy dulneſs throws thee ſtill behind, 
While nimbler Knaves laugh, 2nd thy Prizes find : 
dntemn'd by all, of all Recourſe berefr, 

ou leav'ſt old Friends, and by the new areleft. 
th JÞut fince *twere vain th? abandon' to adviſe, 
& Ind bid a pofitive old Fool be wife: © 
VereI to anſwer the FopObſervator, 
[d wipe with his Works, pi an their Anthor. 
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Old Ganmar Cank'-* 


A® Mother Cook went t'other day 
To do.,the Deed of Nature, 

. IYVhat lay in the way, inftead of Hay, 

F #But. reverend Obſeryaror * 

4 Phe took it up, and readaScrap :. 

4 Alas ! (quoth the); ?ts pity. . 

- $#Rat Nock ſhou'd ever have a wipe 

= $5 FY1tb Pamphlateer ſo witty ! 
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192 Mſcelling POEMS: 
O ingrateful world! muſt this learn'd Sire 
Be dawb'd, to ſave our Fingers, 
The bawling,Ballad-makinig-Squire, 
That makes ſuch work for Singers ? 
VVas Towzer and Fidlerio too, 
VVhip-Cat, and Antipendium, 
Inferiour Clergy's Guide, I tro, 
A That ſtrikes Diſſenting Men dumb ? 
He whips VVhig-Conventicle Doges , 
«4d Jears old Fox's Martyrs, 
hips the Siſter-Saints, and flogs 
efigtarme's Bouncing Daughters, ' 


Thus far ſhe trumpeted his Praiſe, 
: 'And (f{quitter ſquatter) guilt his Bays, 


; The Drinking Song. 


." ps tis Muſick with VVine, - 
JI And we'll never repine 
At proſperous Knaves, but defy 'em ; 
Thoſe Politick Sots 
Are ſtillweaving of Plots, 
So ſine, that at laſt they fall by 'em. 


VVe Langh and we Drink, 

And on buſineſs ner think, ns 
Our Voices and Hautboys ſtill ſounding ; _. ;. þ 
VVhile we dance, play, and ſing, |, 

VVe've the world in a ſtring, RIbGabos. — 
And our pleaſure is. ever abounding.. _. /. 


—— 


| " abs Po "BME. 
Your edi: Yn etods of 
For VViſe is but Grave; ; ne = 
is Crafr,and rv omgmplnf him: __ 

Vvenothing Deſign © * 3 
| But good Muſick and WEED. of ot ty 
© Id bleſſed is be tha «hy TOY + a 
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{ Dialogue ATC F Fate Pony 
and the. Devil. - 21. 


'F 0 H, are you PmMe ? OITER than 

Your Tardihes is no Ln Crime # 349 

il our Deligns are Xs ſtand, go Hrcbe 
dey ve got a ain the upper hand; '* "pe OTST 9 » 

ſet like crue- Jeſuite*I' have v A "OI 

My Charge. up to the Pohnt oughs, GO 030VY 

Poth Senſe and Reaſon quite or: cchrown, Ys 
for thoſe we deal with muſt have none, 


D. Isthis a Conquelt torelate, "| 7, £20792 2608 
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Vorthy a Jeſuitic Pate ? aye - 

[ haye more 'Froable with you had,” | he ack 
tan all the Orders J'ltave made 3 9 
kelide, I joyn'd in the Deſign to ns 4 
One, whoſe fell Malice 0 mige ;. - gs OT. 
-JOne ſo ambitiouſly inclin'd, pk,” 
nr” 
et ne're > &. 

ME Freed prodglaatiogs -— 
C1] {in thi Extreams coat 0 ate & . 


A hy that docs her: Will To 
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(Tho' on Ki yr they, men the Fate 1157, 58 
In violent—unbounded Hats. / / +4 for 

| F. P. 1 did hot eatt you t9 diſcourſe. " = rt Ni 
| We muſt do —_ by Fm © boo: 4 Wind 
Our whole Society, Ml -{ ©5!::1 beer 
And we in our Full Fon 'r Cattin'd. | For 
Did-1, _ mer But 
Add thing black that my "my Cormnllqn, - . Iro 
rjtre rh ELLIPSE Cheat Ki fo 

While the ——_ Man I ”_ My 
No Gally Slave e're labour'd more; ; We 


N "_ L him uſe MD: tt H {ih 
us C e thay 4 r TY / F, W} 
' With puzzling Roxio «1! Sd bio: {Th 


At once tormented. {8g "CA 


.: But 

Hood-wink?d L Oy wi 
With our FE: a Aoarh Y both Yan 
Th 


D. Ns gt REP PH a 
You've ſtarted much, ys nothing done ;- Mo 
Your Order, wherefog're re they. came, - -;.'; 1 

Have ſet whole Kingdoms ut. a Flame: | 5 "9 


4 
' Nor Hell, nor Rope; can you. thanks. Te 
For ating thus a mad Mag's; ww 211 3 : 41816 
wa I LO always to yau. preach, - 21 Th 
neliſh wou'd, ;Fau vere tenth? »[8a: 

They" convinc'd ere they. nee 


Not pin their Faith upon pon. your. 


Your publick Chappels have o' 'civonn wr. ' rf 


Our very Profelytes diſawp. us 
And face about. ta-th'other.< +6 _— FM 
Exclaiming 'gainſt the AQUA md 2n0h 16: IQ 
' zh F. F, VVI 


Gii 4 W 


i ſor over-atting Villany ? 
{J{ fill conſulred you .in all, - 
/ JDid dai ally for your Conduit cali : 


lad tho, "ris true, © nam'd the Saints, 


ſer *rwas to you I mate my Plaines. 
[ own, about the French we faid,. 
But in the Iriſh we prevail'd *. 
Propoſe once' more, nd FI obey, 
-Jit ſhall be done if you but ſay't-: 

You know, in ſuch a holy Juggle, 

My feared Conſcience ne*r id boxale 
We muſt not flag, or fir ene "— 


. .JThat wou'd declare Remorſe or Fear, 


Which Jeſuits do more decline, 
% ng ke = Rechabites did Wine. 
-, ;FBut T have ſomething to impart, ' 
'-, 4Which does oppreſs my tender Heart, 


/- Jand made me now itvoke' you 
:2:JTho' *gginſt your Prigciples, to: gather | 


*3'IThe truth of ſme importanc 
Moſt needful in this dubious Ser 


'T Firft, if it in: you Pow?r does lye, 
Tell me what Death ar doonY to dye : 
+. J]dare not hope *t mult be in Bed, 
”\] That ſuits not with the Life I led: 
[But if 1 muſt be-hang'd and quarter'd, 
VI Let me be canoniz'd and martyr'd, 


'VIWith holy Aearcourt, and his Fellows,” 


v1 Jie them be Sainted x the Gallows. 


The next thing [ deſire to learn, 
I you the Secret can _—_— 
2 
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;F. P. What, do'you now eataplain of me, 
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Of Truth does in ”- Boſom "yg 
Which were indeed a Myſtery. ): 
Let me in private underſtand, : 
Both when, and where, the Dutch will Land. 
And laſt, 1 do this Favour crave,” . | 
Since I have ever; been' your Slave ; ; 

Unfold the myſtic Book of - Fate, 

And read me England's future State, - 

Who next ſhall ro the: Throne ſucceed, 

The Engliſh or Italian Breed. 


The Devil anſwering, lavgh'd outright gt 5; 
Wou'd I theſe Secrets bring: to light, :  - ': 
I ſhou'd not half that Harveſt gain, $615 
For which Pve taken-all this'Pain:: - 

Nor wou'd I, if-I. cou'd, reveal ; . 
That. which my Intereſt bids conceal. - 
Yet I will anſwerithee in.part; 

Since I've an Intereſt in thine Heart ; | 
The firſt, pecular-is to thee, . 

For which thou need'it not trouble me, - 
"Tis what thy ſelf -did-long foreſee. 
Nor is it reaſon to believe 

Thou ſhou'd*ſt the-Mobile deceive : 

But whether Martyr, or a Traytor, 
Thy Ballad will be 'Truth's Relator, 
The other two wilk-be made plain, 
When Belgic' Lions croſs the Mane. 


This ſaid, the Devil left the Father, - 
The Meaning of Hiis'VVords to gather, 
And vaniſh'd from him down the Stairs, 
VVhile he proceeded in his Pray'rs. 


. - The Metamorphoſis. _ 


| Ad the late fam'd Lord Rocheſter ſurviv'd, 
] VVe'd been inform'd who all our Plots contriv'd ; 
Authors and Actors we had long ſince ſeen, 
I ſharpeft Satyrs they'd recorded-been, 
.: JTho* Captain, DoCtor; Lord, Duke, K--g,or Queen : 
-$lis bold and daring Muſe had ſoar'd on high, 
 -; JAnd brought: down true Intelligence - from: the Sky. 
. We oft the Court has of its Vices told, % 
I'Vhile Prieſts pretend they dare not be ſo bold 
' ITho' they*re Heay?®n's Meſſengers, it's Livery wear 
- » (Receive it's bounteous Salary, yet they dare, 
: Neglect their Duty, or for Gain or Fear : 
Connive at what's direAtly oppoſite, | 
And, ere they'l give Offence, each turn a Proſelyte : 
- I\Vitneſs the diſmal Change that now is come, 
'FLong ſince expeCted.by-the Church of Rome. 
- The Calves of Dan and Berbel bleat aloud, 
And Feroboam worſhips in the Crowd ; 
Our Upſtart Stateſmen turn with every VVind, 
' [That blows from Rome,to Senſe and Truth are blind, 
$But yet, tho' ten of our twelve Tribes ſhow'd fall, 
- JAnd worſhip. Dagon, Aſhtarath, and Baal ; 
J\Remnant will remain, who firm will ſtand, 
:JTo God, Religion, and their Native Land; 2 
' IYVho will not bow themſelves to —_ Yoke, 
: I Tho? they ſhare Sydney's or brave RuſſePs Stroke 
Nor can this Egypt's Darkneſs long remain, | 
A Star of eſſe will ſhine out again ; 


==" O 3 Scotch 
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Scotch Vermine, Jriſ» Frogs, French Locuſts ; All . fr 1 

That ſwarm both at Saint James's and Whitehel ; et 

Tho* now advanc'd to all Ttaft, all Command, 'e) 

All Offices enjoy -by Sea and Land, nd 

Shall, when thus Sun doth ſet, no more appear 

Within the Confines of our Hemiſphere. | 

A Princely Branch remains will on us fmile, . I 

And ſpread its goodly Bqughs quite oe the Ifle z 

Confirm our ſtaggering Hopes, remove our Fears, 

And tura to Balm of Gilzad all our Tears; 

The Chiirch and State ſhall nouriſh as before, 

Juſt Judges to the needful Bench reſtore; | 

And throughly purge the Judgment-Seat from thoſy: Þy 

Who make the Laws themſelves the Laws Oppole. 

For ſuch there are, and in the higheſt Place, 

VVho their Profeſſion do ſo much diſgrace z 

That many fear their Grievance to unfold, "Ih 

Where Law andCaonſcience both tire bought and fold} 

Our Pulpits too {hall be adorf'd with thoſe 

VVho tura nat with each Blaſt of VVind that blows; 

VYho dare preach Fruth, and dare that Truth Þj6 
(maintaifi, Þy : 

Not moy'd by Threatnings, Frowns, Favor, or Gait; | 

That dare declaim agginſt the bins o'ch Nation, - 

VVhile others of that Tribe embrace the Faſhion, 

'Nor thenceforth ſhall thoſe Black Coat-Vipers comis; ſe 

VVho here are daily-diſembogu'd fron Rome ; Pai 

VVhereSins of all Kidds, and of all ees, 

( The Church Revenves, afhd the Office Fees 

Being diſtharg'd) Religioully are done, 

The'?t be to thurther-Father, Bfother, Sonz 

Raviſh a Siſter, with a Danghter do | 

VYhat Nature hes juſt Abhorrente toz. _ 


vr which, if Purgato 

e the Priefts largely,.-and your 

of} 're Del drain pa to-him that Ke the Fan ie 
| can' wo, one Soul wp the Fees; 


dons | 


ie he, in Heaven and Karth has Pow?r.. 
* fo Crown and to Uncrown'in the Tame Hours. - 
| dgto dl Create and Uncreate, ... ...- 
| fo Torments after Death can give. a Date z 
5, \Fiom him' proceeds inevitable Fate, - | 
eſe Layps do now. in Crowds Er fallow, | 
d hope ere long Churches. uy ells to hallow 
Fro teach yau how to worllup to 
reſcribe us Faſts, while they Fe: ae do Feaſt 3 
ſe. ſhole Loads of Reliques they wage bt together, - 
ly, and Saint Peter's Shadow's aliding hither ; 
© th'Abbey ſhortly will be a Fairy, ------- - 
Where you may buy fuch conſecrated Ware, 
id is England has not feed this hunbxed Year. 
Por *tis not France, nor Jraly, nor Spain, 
's; [That can the thouſandth-Part of .Saints contain z 
th ſe Saints, by Ganonizing, do become, 
n, By an infallible Decention' made at. Kone, 
a; þ t only Omnipreſent, but beſide, 
' "ne intg twenty thouſand they divide : 
e like with other Reliques they can do,- 
16; Foſeph's old Coat, the Virgin 2Zerys Shoes _ 

Paint Peter yomch that: cut off Adalchus Ear. ; 
Pons o'th? fil - Js which out did bear z 
ie-Right Eye __ Apoſtle 
b7 tome? s ar Foe hh with the Griftle; > 

Firg ld by.the Quartz 
t lood ed Water, which from Jeſu's 5 Heart 
by a Souldier Jet. out: with 2 Spear, | 


A W, 
4 *IWas 
| Miracle kept "bove ſixteen hundred year * 
"| O 4 
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Beſides all this, m more Nails to ſhew there be,. i 
That fix*d our Saviour Chriſt unto the Tree,; | 
Than twenty Smiths" in. a whole Day can make ;, 


Yet all theſe for. the fame rhe Chorch ont take. 'F'w 
| is mean ; 

Bleſs me, thou good Heaven ! What U does 
Such'T oe, Hove, goed Been? As 
No, nor the the Noiers: that were nam'd "EO At 
Altho? a Trampet ſtood before/the Door, A 


And, after diſmal Sound on. ate-Hill, 
Vyvhere Porcupine of you did caft his Quill; c 
Vyhere Crocodile, Rhinoceros, and 'Baboon, | Y 
VVith other Prodigies are daily ſhow'n ; v 
Invite me in, 1 won'd not ftir I'{wear,  * _ 
To fee thoſe more. te: ——there. 


As 


” 
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vas ſtill low Ebb of Night, when not a Star 
Was twinkling in the muffied Hemiſpere ; 
But all aronnd in horrid DarkneN mourn'd,, 
As if old Chaos were again return'd-; 
When not one Gleam of the efernal Light 
Shot thro? the ſolid Darkneſs of the N Nie. 
In diſmal Silence Narure feeni'd'to flecy, 
And all the. Winds were buried in. the 
No'whiſpering Zephy'# aloft did blow, 
Nor. warring ys were murtiuring below; 
No falling Waters daſh'd, no;Rivers pyrt'd*;" 
But all *conſpir'd to buſh the 'drowſie World.” : 'F 
* When on-myCouch jn thoughtleſs Mdane Ws 

I lay repor's Cora, very Soul too! *yc.. " hy . * : 


Ro WY ; 
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Þ4 paring pn and rocky ke: 7 
twas debanch'd and waken'd into Dream 


"; Methought Law adark anddiſinal Vault, 
{| Whoſe Horror' cannot be conceiy'd by: Thought,” 
1 od feeni'd wy ſome Infernal Magick NOS In 
$o vaſt, plexing intricate; - : |; 
As if the _ ol Court of: Death and Fate; 
And yet of Kings the great Repolſiter, - ; 20 
at ooly Royal: Duſt lyes'mouldering here. -; 


Amongſt theſe Monuments of Sacred Fame,.... 
Great Ceſar ſtood ; Ceſar, whoſe deathleſs Name, 
When Shrines decay, trinmphant ſhall” remain, . 
While Senſe, good Nature, Wit, and Love ſhall r reign: 


VVhile I with awful Fear and Trembling paid 
Humble Oblations to the mighty Dead, - 
Methought the ſweating Marble did uncloſe, 
And from Death's Manſion the dead Monarch roſe ; 
His Eyes 0're all fcatter'd a ſullen Light, - --- 
Such as divides the breaking Day from Night; 
tarf By whoſe faint Rays the Obje(t I diſcernd ./ _ 
© {| All pate——-with ghaſtly Majeſty adorn'd. : f <3 
His ſtiften'd Loyns a-purple Mantle bore, . | - 


 His.Brows a VVreath of. wither'd Lawrels; Kare 261 | 
Such.as had flouriſh'd there in. Life before. -;/ > ../ /* 


Now forth he ſtalks, ſilent as Shadows ide, 

Or Clouds that skim the Air while they di = 

As quick as thought the faithlefs Town he paſs'r, 

!] And towards the Camp of wonderos Fartie does haſt 
- VVhile Midnight Fogs ſarround his awful ariel 

Fj And down his Locks their baneful Poyſon ſhed; 

38 8 .. The wandring airy Demons -at the T6. eh 

l- And al the Jl Fatuns* S withdrew; - | 


- '* : 2 f þ Go | 
Fitcate 


_— 
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Which  cetntintatdchſin ds. v 
por frighted withereQed Hatr, Wl 
And her Broowſtaff bears her chro' RE 
From his dread Preſence every Evil ran, | 

Except'that more exalted Evil, 'Man : 
Not the firſt Race of leſs corrupted Fiend, | 
| Till taughtby Man, knew balf their new-coina Sl Ny Ne 
| 


Thrics with Majeſtick Pace he walks the round | [5 
Surveying the Pavilions utmoſt boun 
And uſcleſs Grandeur every where he foynd. 
Philippi, nor the fanfd Pharſalian Field, 
Did not more Sipns of Glorious Action yield ; ' 
But this was ll for thow not Tetror made, 


Twas Hinenſlow Fyrce, a Siege in Maſquerade. 


Li 

WI 

Lo1 

Lo! 

More near he views jt yet, atd found within, - 
All the Degrees of Luxury and Sin ; In 
Alſatia's $tnk into this Common-Shore, * 
Did all its vile and nafty Nuſance pour; _ 
' Fat Sharpers, Broken Cuckolds, Gameſters, Cheaty, $ 
. What Newgate diſembogu es find here Retreats ; ; v1 
The Grootn' and ne ne. from their Livery ſript, & 
With Scarf, Gay Feather, and Command £quipt, T 
Promotion gives to. Sancineſs Pretence, U 
And greatnels is miſtook for Inſolence ; I 
Arid to.evince their Valour every Hour | 7 
Bamboo the Slaves that. bow beneath their Pow?rs / 1 
Yetto the Countrey Ladies theſe appear 1 
So Novel, witty, beau, ev Cavalier, 
That ſcarde a tender Heart is left behind, 
Pray God a Maidenhead you chance to find! | 


The | 


2 hes Qlarer HG rather” 


- Great RS of the Crew, 

hoſe Uncle Twreige well cou'd: fight wo know, 
i whoſo often d6's repeat the Jeſt | 

7 he ſyubdu'd the Monarch of the Wap, © 

(C | wou'd Jove han had he not beet undreft, Y 

iis rough ſtern Hero of the Brizjfſh War 


for fear of Incotymadement fram the Alf. 


a i: 

It wonders what did Claude recommend, 
YVho never did to Deeds of Arms pretend : 

Love, all his Active Youth, his bufineſs wag, 


Love that beſt ſuits his handſom Shape and Face. 
But Armies are like Verſe, whoſe Dogrel Lines | - 
are here-for Senſe, and there for gingling Rhkgs, 


(Here, where Beloralays her Armour by, 
And learns to be tore charming Company, 


Y, 
VVhere the il-manner'd God has nought to do: 
Some few for. fighting are, but moſt for ſhow 5 ' - 


VVhere rich embroidered Cloaks & {a Cam 
$o often ſhine, unleſs it chance to.rain, 
Then Los how the = Ad. will fret and fling ! 


Undone, 'tis ſpoil'd,  e*re ſhown before the King ; 


In A wy Beds adorn'd they 're baking laid, 


As fine as young Brides, on Perſian Ca tread © 
That o're the Tpaciobs Floor 1n wiitng PrIk; red 
Like Feaſting Gods luxurious, and;they Ghats 


As arrant Fornicafors too as they. 


2th nor the ſweet-fac'd Ganimede ; 


Phantom 
the Illuſtrious _—_ keep their Courty. 


To Neighbouring Tents is always born in Chair, 


| None come emiſgwhen Lolt their Faticies lead, - 
And, 
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And, like Fry Gods 5 $a all are given to Lo "s. 
But none. we hear: ere yet pert old Jouve. 
I + 2:4 
Here one the Hero afts in Lovir's Arms, _ 
_ And calls-his Paſſotout inwarlike Terms, : 
' Tells of ſoft. Sieges, Batteriesand Alarms ; - 
- How the Artillery of - her Eyes did wound, Th 
. And how at the firſt Onſet he gave ground : | , 
He who ne*re- yet did'to a Conqueror: bow, ea 
Yet kiſles and adores his Fetters now ; [07 
VVhile all the Batteetes ever he eſſay'd, 
Have been againſt ſome Female-Fortleſs Maid ; 
But Love-it, who has leſs of Love than Pride, F 
Being with guiltCoach andCountry-houſe ſupply*d $ - 
Makes that attone for ” Defetts beſide. 


There lay a Youth of all his VVits bereft, * His 


Who this. Campaign was by his Miſtreſs left; Þ 

A nayſeous:Strumpet, 'inſolent-and Joud , -- T 
F 5 deſtruQive, baſely born and proud.” Wb 
42 nbbl'd Fool, thou that hadſt ſeen the-Fate W 
% \ *.Of Cully-Z---ſhes quietly ſpent Eſtate: " bs 
. Colber. undon, and forty Rake-hells more "5 
For an.old:com mon o*re-grown ftabby VVhore, W 
Whoſe Baſtard Son may vie with thee for Ape, Ar 

A Trader twenty: years upon the Stage - 


What from'th? expenſive Folly conldſt thou ſee, V 
But ſhameful Rning, : Jaught-at Infamy ? ' 7 
Thy Eyes, I know,' were open'd long before, p 
Put Ahn Ithe Jilr betray'd thee gathe VVhore ;. ts 
Debas'd:thy-NobleSpirits roy Rule ,' | 

F 

4 

/ 

i 


£ any turn'd thy .Once fair Fame to Ridicule, ”- ; 
Debanch'd thy Tenſe with:Converſation: baſe, : 
Whores; Exing FR: da A nnmerons Jin > 

.-Wht - 
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_, | How well to manage 
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While thou chown; Cahn mafia 

{ jor Cuckold by the Slaves thou Cormendin's: 

ſecorn, thou Prodigal,” from Husks-and: 
Ruine of the firſt, 'was canſe of thine: 


iey ſay; thou'rt brave, give us this: Proof hed | 


ind we'll believe'thou can'ſt be braver 1 © 
Thou?ſt yet a Nobler Race of Life to run, 

Leave Herwood 'to'her now-to be'undone':” © 
But her kind _ gone, his'Flame-will fades * 
Love cools when = Obligation made. * a 


Here an old batter Tan jeren he beheld, 
More mawl'd by Love than e're he was in kD = 
Yet wondrous Amorous ſtill, and. wondrous: ear 
Old Faruary dizen'd up in Ma ay; | | 
His Zeals as Trophies * his Vieary . 
But all adorn'd with many Looking glaſſes, 
In which he praCtiſes Bon Mejand Faces ; OT 
Ogting,andwhat Air > 947. T 
He ſhou'd maintain;'when cock  when' GE __ at's 
What Aﬀe&ation-belt-wou'd Youth expreſs, ©" 1? 
And leaſt the Ruines of his Age confeſs; __ 
Half-choak*d with monſtrous Creyatftrins Oye 
What Colour beſt to his Completion fits 
And all in Middle Gallery to pore,-*''! -> © 
And claim which ighisJoy, ſome low-priz'd whore; 
Vain flFadmiring Fop, tho every day © 2; £7 
Thou doſt thy. antiquated Form furvey ! © © 
Butto)be well deceiy mp ceaſe playing the Aſs _ 


3 - 


02 21 
Col. 


Six hours each Mor before a Looking-plafs,” 2 
And truſt the wiſer V: 
For whilſt thou doſt not that agd Face mA,” my 


Thy OO __— thee, Fog art nor old,.”. Wa 


withthy Dreſs ; 5 
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lany excel, | - _ + 
rais'd theColonel ; \- 
Scandal in his Race, ' _{F}F 
His Morals Are as adious 35 his Fact; | 
a Knave.and Coward in bis Front os. 
He hag. gue Fertup rocnmunandy tie Fety. 
Pallive Valour that can kickang bear, 
: Caution that fecur*d him jy his Fear 
Bchind the Canon in the Wafers War. 
And to this Honpar has Preteace, - 
6 big Men wrich matchlefs Imopudence : 
But rl tus Cry, Wiwle no bold Toqgt 


Is fon to Aug 4 how ron. : 
\ih3-Mtext 2 Grakefiow Alenier, who fat 
| Like HAS bo mele ['FTyn in drookendtas, 
mellow Gang encompaſ'd ro 
Denon. Wine ond-Berdsy = 


[(broas 

TY AI SY., NE had Hey 
Prefirr's from Tail of Coachao Hewd of: Tinoop; | 
DER En 5 
me ury di 

And fore he. never fought when he was tane, . | 
d | oil 


_ gerien | 
N as be been 4. 
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,Of all thy wearing Tribe thou art” The belt, 
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Then loud as Storms, -itjcourag'd for: altevit-- ©} 1 
Swears and invokes by Heatths his Guardian | Dey ; af 
By Koarado—ilog gona chro 8 
To make 'em ſport,” for *ewas not” yet the Fair ; * *Huc 
VVith many: more'too ſcandalous” to name, "Mt 
VVhoſe Tajents are' 40fwear,whore,drink and x game; | 
At a large Table they were ſeated*round,, . Ml 
VVith Bottles, Snufh, foul Pipes and Glaſſes crown Te | 
Boxes and Dice-=<but whether faHe or true; _ © | 
I leave it to'the Fools that Wight ſhalfrue 3; © 
For there was: _— ap and- City By” " 


rp ntrmey it : with Fe Tonerr= Beſts + by /.. 
(1 And calls for Linkboy,” fwears his Pego's nice jt 
And therefore cannot eal in'comrmon Vice. )' © wa |); 
Then to the Height of Lewdneſs they retire, 
And Fenns muſt-extinguiſh Bcchu fire | 

Thus *tis*when Men forſake art tioneſt ft Trade,” 

_ much a better Pedairt thou hadſt made; * '- [ 

Or (bilking ſharp) hadſt bully'd up Work; bd | 4; 
ond ſcar'd beer Mortals ante Town? | 

s was thy Talent, this thy proper Sphere'; |. 
Yet ſtill this Part of thee remains while here, -- 
That thon canſt cheat, oppreſs, and domineer.”: 
Tho thus much by thy Foes muſt he confels'd, 


— 
at 3 
SW + as 


a þ The bacon a is IN 


by rs; Vi et ate 
i *Ind if _ Hear's fo ſend his V +; rang doh, 
*þ ſt 's aot one Lot to>fave a ſinking” Tek 
ne; | But nunierleſs and wfditeſs *twere tote ff © + 
:Þ | the rank Vice that. fills this Local Hell. ____.___ 
ing bong the Phantom does in haſt ul ſorvey, 
_ "I ſcents the Morning Air, and muſt away; \ 6 \ 
Bac 4 _— Eaſtern Hill he views the de day, 
ws: ſet e're he goes with a emorſe extreme 
pks back and ſighs o're this Jeruſalem; _ 
pr con'd depart ri like the'Prophet too,” --'/-! £ 
whiſpering Our pronounc'd thrice. —wo,, WO, | 
id then methoughtT theard-a Hollow Sound; # >” 
ike Ecchoes that from Caves and Rocks wr EST 
- thus it ſpake=——Full five and twenty years 
rs hl without the Noiſe or Tojl of Wars, 
; ho TIES Eattious Power, 
BY vo nts 
-.. ſet ph eace;' 
1 har ond — ed _— Brutes\ as theſe ; ; 
beſt 6 Ps Rebels to affright, | 
| \Þue them to Aftion, aud ſoarce one will fight. 7 e201 
"'] 4, great Auguſtus?! abou deſers/ ſt an; Hoſt © 
If Heroes; ſuch: as. ancient Rome produc'd, ' 
WL eachCommander| ſnowld like Scipio be ; ; 
Jr rather likg the: yet more Godlikg: thee, 
4 {Frave, Temperate, Prudent to the laſt. of. degree 
£ The comnron Rout all Sceva's in the Field. 
Po bors's anſend Arrows in bi Ei 
4 7a ſho#*d have Souls to be 
lt (ty em Excmp nts 
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-Fbjok they:t0.Y Viſdonheve the ſolt:Pretence 
d that;thaſe\Yretches who in Bebemare;: | : 
Deſerve leſb wag thaſe wha;put rye | 
The Rk 5 Patlant, Iwaliwith Frothy: Nas 
Of. Learned Man; big-with hs Clodjek Family 
A thouſand Books reado're apdore _— 

Does word for word woſdperfþly'reai Wl 
Heap'd in the-Lumber-Office: ofi his Brain: : 

Yer this cram'd Skyll, this andigeſted Maſs, 

Does very often prove:an argantAſs;.: 

Belieyesall Knowledge is to Hooks: confinidy: 
Thar readingonly, can inform-the Mind ;: 

That Senſe muft Err, - and Reafod ramble wide,” 

If Sacred Ariſtotle ben's their'Guide, \ 950% 406 


" While, on the ather hand, Py Flute? ring. ang 
VVith a full Roll, and three pilid Crevat itring 
Whoſe Life's a Fi{#, who'glone-takes 0M I 
_ 


a ' ».. CA we ld A 


a ac. th head 2 a n#d © a 


To ſay fine things, write $0085, and 
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Levghs at the muſty Precepts of tlis School; - 


j Calls the Learn'd Writer an Autheatick Fool g// 


Swears that all Learning is @ thing. unfit |! - 
A well-bread Perſon;; ar a Man of Wir; | 


Names proper only to the Sparks o” a Toma, 


And dams his Scholar to his Catiedge.Gown:: 


The: fietce Bigat, who vainly-does believe: .. 
His bantring Zeal:can/Heaver it ſelf: Ro 
With Sgiht-like:Looks the bleer-6y*d. Crowd. does 
And the' jilt Viſlam'dainns all made kind. (blind, 
© While the wild Libertive, thatBeaſt of Prey, 


- Who bears down all that ſt = him in his way, 
fill _—_ 


Ranges/o're all, and takes 

In the-witd Foreſt 'of 'a boungleſs wilt: ILY 
Swears that Heaven, Jove's, atid Hals Ecerail Pain 
Are the fick Dreams of a Di d _ | 
Tales fit for Children, 2 = 

to ſtarve the People, and to glue! Prieſt.” "ne 


The ſharpeſt: Satyrifd with Poetic Rage Fr 
Strives to reform theVirtes of the'Age ; | Fa 
Laughs-at the Fool, 'and at the Filler rails $i 1721 
Yet Folly reigns, dp iy ils 3 tl 
Vyhile the crack'd Skull Ard all that has been faid, 
Leaves Marks on nothing but the Poet's Head ; 

For partial Man,' ry%d by himſelf himſelf alone, 
Proteſting every Sentence but his own 3 
Severe to all Men, 'to himſelf tod kind, 

Sees others Faults, but to his owns is blind; | 


| The ſordid Miſer, a meer lamp of Clay | 
Form'd into Mani&re from its groſs Allay, 
It was rchn*d by the Souls Heavenly Ray, + © * 
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VVhoſe Thirſt of /'Wealth--excreaſes: with his'Store, 
And to ſpend leſs; doescover:to have __ 
VVho Midas-like,'to:feed his:A&varice, *: 

Starves in eons warner of 2 golden wiſh; 
bo. a "wiſe; boaſts of being dean, 
wa-right Scraping calls good Management. 


The Love of VVealth is madneſs, and:I thate 
The very:trouble-of a great Eſtate: | +. 

*Tis perfect Dirt, cries the vain Prodig | 
Mad: *cis gone, : and when he has ſpur 21,” »& 
The -beggar'd Fool calls kanſel Liberal. / L 


Now weigh them} »th, and [tel me, 5 wag can, | 


VVhich of the two'ſeems themaſtprodent Man: 
The Gameſter Hyears:-both ſhon?d-in Becklemw be, 


That Fqrtune-t ' maddeft of -the three,!; 
VVhoſe Life; whole, SouLwhoſe very —_ isPlay, 
At which the Bubble throws then all aiva 


Who every moment waits his Deſtiny 

From the ancertain-running 6f a Dic 3-7! 

And, if he chance:t9 loſe, -then how be Racce 1 

Then how the Fury with: his-briſtled Hairs -: 

Curſes his Fate !; Earth, Hell, and-Heaven defies, | 

And with Qaths heap'd on Oaths, he ſtorms:the Skies. 
I conld name thouſands more,: but to draw all : 

The Shapes of-this-falfe Reaſoning:Animal, . 

Wou'd be as hard; -as-to count all that die 

Each Spring and Falthy Low*r.and Mercury : 

Or ſay how of th? impatient Heir, to have 

The Old Man's wealth, has wiſht. hiot in his Grave : 

A Drudgery ſo great my Pen deiines, --- / © 

Conrgat to ſum; up;All in theſe:four Lines, 
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Greece boaſts ſeven Sages, but the —_ w__ 
- For the. NM r ſaw-one.truly VViſe :7 
All Menare the ſole Difference ; 
Liein & tibore, or the GE youre Senſe,”' 
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© A Candle for aSick Pefuir © ( 


FÞ om! | Rome! - Infallibility take a Grain, 


Of Dry46+ Honeſty one:Mite engage, 
Drecais the Glory of the Britiſh Staye* 


_ Till the all-conquering , diſſolve the Poet. . 

| Add, that the Fire and Brimſtone be-not dull, - 
Two Grains of VVitdrain'd from an Iriſh Scull,/ 
VVith Conſcience galling'for- thoſe ſenſeleſs Galls, 
To ſee th? untimely. Fate of twenty Bulls. 


The Twenty Fifth-of old Queen Beſs Reign'; 
Set thoſe'on Coals of Purgatory-Fi re, 

The ſpace the Devil napping catcH'd the Frier;. 
*Twill cure all Maladies, tho conceald in Cloſet, 
And *tis the true Gatholic-Cordial-Poſſet, 


Two Drams of Inquiſition fetch from Spe; ; 


O're Flaming Coals in let?em blow it, | wi 


From Statute-Shelfs'pull down. the! iS, and dried: | 
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A Congratulatory Poe on his Highnefs | 
the Prince of Orange, his coming in- 
to of Wricen wy _ Thomas 


ht 1 hair 
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UR Glorious Realm,o * all the "Earth Renowr'd, 
One with the Nob "yy Evownd; 

By which all Foreign CT s Were aw 
Eaſie we were at home and Terrible abroad. 

All our wiſe Laws of Empire were defign'd ; 
Nor for Mo pos. but good of all Mankind 4 
'The great Pr 
A vaſt unbounids de of doing good: —— 
From doing ill, |" gy it was confind ;. 

If Senthions, Palit, or Oaths, gould Princes bind, 
By Ancient uſages ahd Laws they ſway'd, 

VVhich both wereby the choice of Subjelts made, 
Old Cuftems grew to Lew by lag confone, = 

And tocach Wrizren Law of Purkanent : 

Freedom in Boroughs, and in Land Freehold $'-: 
Gave all; who had then, Voices, funcontrout'd : 
But few new Kights'were by vew Laws obtainfd, 
Only ſome rauſhd' liberties regaityd. 

Who'thad no Yoicer; yet alike were bound. - 
By the Proteion, which from Zan's they; fonnd, 
For every one in thoſe. had equal right, 

And no great Man could injure, or affright ; 
Where Sbjets in the Laws can claim no ſhare. 
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VVith chat inviſible | 
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Thom, by er Cage Lerys 
ings to TYM, Ig © / ,the free, 
Theſe Furions Fools xg iſe AJINES  contern'd, 


For now Commiflion'd from at 
ſoon were deem'd 1 for LaWs: and Oaths too highs 
y 'twas ravght, rhey they wete not bound by &arhs, 


"Hen no Pow'r above hon to impoſe. 
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VVhich never ES: had. 
| The Scandals © ha 
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Monſters, of, R | 
VVith' Pha 
VVith one © die | 0 
Toon any. woe 
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Louder hecear | al 
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Preeery RO He ao | 
Firſt Zondons No 
One fit t' attone for all rhe C 
For three vile En; Dh vg elve +4200 

Fair fq braye Foes ne hady 
Bit - by. theſe My vere. d ſcomfited ;; 
And gow the tr ; { an to ha 
And'the effefts of Npn-re 47 el. 
VVher&7,. Divivum,y heir ide 3. __ 
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When Earth oppreſs'd, with darkneks drop, 
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Ihe S _— wh Mart A Chingy ds > 
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ith rand Si lace il Te NR, - 
Ord 


Our noyſome ng. 
; BDoes all the _— = Darkneſs put to oo fight, 
-- Jand the Infernal Miniſters of Ne | 
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;» And in ena 
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From our Gark k Chaos Meg Ordhe broug! : 
H'invadeT/us with Force to maken free, 7 <0 

And'r atftothers Realin, could meet rd; y 4 

wt wo Af Tk Gieateſt Canſe 3 | 
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ook fee} Yretches Y 
, of Hear and Light bereft; | ' 

Under the Inflience of the d Bear, 
Where but one Day and Ni jsafl rhe Year, . . 
With neer fo mnch tranſporting Joy could m 
The dawning Day, 4s Your Approzch we {|þ 
Your Beams revivd-us from the Belen She: © "6 
VVhich now our longlov'dPrincefs docs reftore. © z x, 
VVhat could mommy peet# Orthem 7 rag = 1 


The World no tr a fecha 
But the depairings E LM You, Frog | 
iT 4 
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> by our Ad: —_ ond 
ih | the Great: Veres 
Fs En gol ee 


b St foc's Rage would have df+d/fd themify ©: 
MADAM; we'have done, geralling: Fam! : 

F ador'd Princeſs to Batavinas lent? nc 15 
*k ne to us with mighty: Intereſt ſent: 11 l + 
we, with her, have won the Grear Naſſar,”  / 

joſe Sword ſhall keep the Papal d7erid in awe; 
© | cones, She comes, the F.aiy, the Good, _——_ 
| Yith loudeſt Arolamations rend tho Skies, 

k atl-the Szeoples, kindle ever" Strees, - 
4 Tender ye Camp Rom cnchfrrd and Sides z 
— { 1 the ? neiehbiring Lands fhund ont your Toys, 
ler France ſhake "t the Trikuphev Ioife; 

Fd be the riſing Waves, the murmuring Gales 
1 .lain'd the Cargo, 1 

"F, be the Veſſel, 25 that was which bore 
: ie Sacred Remmavt, when there was no Shore, . 

the rowing Dove they weleom'd fo © © 
-:fneour MART, who herds Gbne $66; 

Fat only promis d Safety to their Lives, 
is our loſt Peace and Liberty revives. 
6, bleſs'd be bid -uefeon, which” made weff 7 

Fitk won heppy and Hnſtrious Day. :  ) | 

4 mac an Afton, fo Rertwn'd a Nemey: i! - 1: © 
vi bs ne'er yet written.in the Book: of | Fame... | 

i: t Par afices call Princes Wife; and Brave, | 
Th + hear zag lorio drins butt iafave.: (bind: 
. ihr Prone / wilt break thoſe Chyimpherewith they 
-.. | Jnchis true: Glory to enlarge Mankind... 
>14Jany Land would Dominion gain ; 

- 18M A DAM, in each Common-Wealth would Rejgy. 
vid Where 
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VVhere'er yourGodklike:P'R:I N.C.E from us ſhow 
In, his ſhort » more Wiſdom. He. has ſhown, oY 
Than here- befori/in' fgcs has. been known. ©. +» $1 
The Name of KIN G -adds nothing to his Fame; 
But his great Yirencgdignifie that Name. '/ ' th 
VVhat Lend can; boaſt of ſuch a muarchleſs Pair, My, 
Like him ſo-wiſe, ſo brave ; like You ſo wiſe, ſo fa 

VVhere ©re. ſo many: ſacred Virtues joyn, 
They:to a Scepter\ſhew a Right. Djvine,  .. 
Who are approv'd ſo Valzant, Wiſe and Fuſt, hor 
Have the beſt Titles to the higheſt Truſt, &.; 
Though from the-Lojns of greateft-Kings deriv'd, | 
That Titles not: fo ſtrong, nor ſo long liv'd ; 

For--Princes 'more'of - ſolid Glory gain, 
Who are thoughr. fir; than who..are born to Reign, 


| An 
Dr GY; ir; {50 OG 


—_————_—_—_ 


Bz Thomas Shadwell. 


I” 


F38&"Y 18 3% An 
Vm_ thrice-welcome;this AnſpiciousMorf 
On which the' Great | Naſſau-was Born, 
Sprung from a taighty Race, which was deſign'd/P# 7c 
For. the Deliy*rers of Mankind. o2 uv 
Illuſtrious Heroes, whoſe: prevailing Fates - - | 'JFro: 
Rais'd'the Diſtreſs*d;to High /and'Mighty States; 
\ -And:did by that poſſeſs more true Renown; {And 
Than their Adolphus 'gain'd'by the: Itpperial Gronf 
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| | that arc Scien did 
jw that Grea ay eo ack i 
| | and Mighty onfe again. : 
is Prince for us, "was Born to take Vs fres 
"From the Tos feet Slay! 
F, Sou haſt te Ga Lane | £inbice analy; 
He ſtill ſhall Cotiquer an the T 
vd,f By thee ſhall Triumph onthe Main.. . 


|» Fthee a Fate rae! more cublime attends; 

gu for Freedory'6n thy Sword tepends ; La 
ind thy Vietorious Arms ſhall tumble dos 
JThe Savage Motifter from the: oy Thro a: 
Tis this Important Day; we all ſal 

of | Glorious Birth, from = neks Gal 


On this glad" Dity let eutery a - lt 
And Ta nat Proclath peg] bad a5 
And. let all Eutope joyn in the be nw" 
Mont lo Triumphe ler »s Sing, . 
Io Triumphe'ler #s $5 wy 
o let the Sound aro all he je Wes OY 
{from thy freſh Larels ſhall Geir Srns, 
” Thy YiRories ſhall-bring'us Pea 3 
. 14 And wider Thee, -our nioſt: Indulgent King,” _ 
on Shall-Induſtrycand/ Arts increaſe; 2? £2 
Wet we ſhall poſſeſs, but not Inglorious Eaſe. 
Ti& Then ſhall each fettile Mead; and: gratetut Field, 
"Amply reward our Care and Tort; 
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Thus the Prophetic EY oe” 
| And: all; the YYiEk and Good will fans - 
That they long, long, may celebrate this Dey | 
Soon. Haughty Fraxce ſhall bow, and'Coz'niug. 
And Fwy diteplhs q he pos become 3 1» 
om. thy wiſe, thy. Godlike: Sway: i: | 4 
Kings fearn fo Riga, and vubjechs. ta Obey 
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Not that which 1 
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That of en Plerity: gray”: 
This djd yen Liber ty retrieve z 
This does our Fertile Iſle with Glory Crown ; 

Ind all the Fruits it yields we now can call our own; 
7; | On this bleſt day was our Reſtorer born, 

ad, of above all let this the Oe Adorn. 


Jt-was a work of full'ss great”a weight; + 
And require.the ſclf-ſame Poyer, wy 
Which-did dzail 


| 
eat ' 
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arol Whea they were loſt them to reſtore ; 
or a like ACt, Fate gave our Princes Birth, 
Vhich adding to the Saints, made Joy in Heaven, 
As well as Triumphs upon Earth, 
y. [ſo which ſo great, ſo Alt a Queen was given, 


'By beauteous ſoftneſs mixt with Majeſty, 
1:11 An Empire over every Heart ſhe gains, 
And from her == _ e could be free, 
::4 She with ſuch Mind uſtice Retgns - 
'7 | Her Hero too, whoſe Conduct and whoſe Arms 
: ou trezabling PapalWorld theirForce moſt _ 
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The Oſervator. Or the Hiſtory of Hodge, 


with Noll, and ſcribling for Rome. _:; 


as forth thou grand Impoſtor of our time, 
The Nations ſcandal, Puniſhment and Crime ; 
Unjuſt Uſurper of jll gotten Praiſe, : 
Unmatch'd by all but thy leud Brother Bays ; 
How well have you your ſev ral Gallants choſe, 
Damnably to plague the World in Verſe and Proſe. 
Like two Twi Comets; When you do appear 
we juſtly may ſuſpe&t ſome danger near. 

He lately did under correction paſs, 

Honour'd by that great hand that gave the Laſh, 
A doom too glorious for that curſed head, 

And unproportion'd to the Life he lead, 

But you are to a viler fate defign'd, 

To ſufter by a vulgar hand like mine, 

We'll tear your Vizard and unmask your ſhame, 
And at each corner Gibbet up your name. 

Expoſe you to the Scorn of all you meet, 

As Dogs drag grinning Cats about the. Street, 
Under Uſurping No/] you firſt began | 
To rear your Head and ſhew your ſelf a Man ;; 
Unpittying ſaw the Royal Party fall, | 

And Danc'd and Fiddled to the Funeral ; . 

Diſcl iim'd their Intereſt and renounc'd their ſide, 
"And with the Independant ftraight comply'd; 
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A3 Officious 


as reported by ſome ; from his ſiding a 


Officious in their Service wrote for Hire ;' 
A.brisk Crowdero in the FaCtious Quire : 
Your nimble Pen on all their Errands run ; 

'The ttoroicope ſtill opens to the Sun, 

There 'twas inthoſe unhappy days, 

. Yau laid foundation for deſigned Praiſe ; 

By difreipeCt ignobly purchas'd ſhame, 

And damn'd your Soul to ſcandalize your Name : 
W hen Charles at length by Providence came in, 
You fac'd about and quickly chang'd the Scene ; 
Turn'd to new Notes your mercenary ftrings, 
Began to play Divinity of Kings : 

Your former Maſter ſtraightway is forgot, 

S til'd Villain, Rogne, Thief Murderer, what not ? 
Such recompence he doth deſerveto have, 

Who for his Intereſt durſt employ a Knave. 

Now 'twas a time you thought to take your caſe, 
After ſuch great Exploits perform'd as theſe : 
Applauding to your ſelf your own deſerts, 

You ſtrait tet up for a vain Aſs of Parts ; 
Reſolving that the Ladies too ſhould know, 

W hat other Tricks and Gambals you could do. 
Was there a skipping Whore about the Town ? 
Or private Baudy-houſe to you unknown ? 

Here for a-Stallion, there for a Pimp you went ; 
To do both Drydgeries alike content. 

But Ill fuccefs you had with Madam C— &, 
Whom 1n the Act her Husband took : 

Strong Baſtinado o're your ſhoulders laid, 

Made you a while ſurceaſe that letcherous trade, 
'Till growing old in cuſtomary fin, | 

You with a Chaſter Lady did begin, 

Whom when.you found ſhe all Alfaults refus'd, 
And would not yield her ſelf to be abus'd; 
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Down 


Down on your Knees you preſently was laid, 
And thus (O righteous Heaven) devoutty pray'd : 
Since you diſdain the kind requeſt to grant, 

Dear Madam let me lay my hand upon't. 

This is the Man whoſe whole Diſcourſe and tone, 
Is Honour, Juſtice, Truth, Religion ; ' . 
Was ſuch a Raſcal ever known ? 

But now refoſm'd by indigence of Gold, 7 
Your former wanton courſe grew ſlack and cold, 
For 'twas at firſt indeed too hot to hold, g 
Now new expedients muſt employ your Brain, 

And other Methods for advance of Gain; 
Something contrivd in private, touci'd the State, 
t? | Which made you timely think of a retreat ; 
Beyond Sea then the wretched Caitiff flies, 

A guilty Confcience has Quick-fighted Eyes. 

When you returnd, you fell to work amain, 

And took up your old Scribling trade again ; 
Some ſorry ſcandal on Fanaticks thrown, 

And viler Canting upon Forty one ; 

You thought ſufficient to oblige the Crown; 

Then who but you, the World was all your own; 
Now for the Church of Exzgland you declare, 

A witty zealous Proteſtant appear; 

Your ſecret {pics and emillaties uſe 

To pay for talſe Intelligence and News : 

When narmm'd in two Diurnals you diſpence 
Equally veid of Reaſon, "Truth, and Senſe, 
Guinea's now from every quarter came 

To pay reſpect to your encreafing Fame, 

While you at Saws like a grave Doctor fate, 
Teaching'the Minor Clergy how to- prate, 

Who lickt your Spittle up and then came down, 
And ſhed the naſty Drivel ore the Town. 
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Ay theſe were bleſſed times and happy days, 
When all the Worldconſpired to your praiſe : 
He who refus'd and would no Token ſend, 
Muſt be traduc'd as the Diſſenters Friend: 

And that your Greatneſs no regard might lack, 
You got aKnighthood chopt upon your.Back. 
But ſomething now has ſtopt that rapid ſtream, 
And you have nothing more to ſay for them : 
Your piercing Eye diſcovers from a far, 

'The glittering Glory of ſome further Star, 
Which bids y 03 pay your adoration there. 
Inconſtant Royer, whether do'ſt thou tend ? 
When will thy tedious Villanies have end ? 


Whither at laſt do'ſt thou intend to go ? 2 Far 
Of which party wilt thow cer prove true ? Far 
To Turk, or Pope, to Proteſtant or Jew ? Far 
Should I here all thy Villanies recount, - JFal 
To what a mighty ſumm do they amount ? 

Thy ſolemn Proteftations, Oaths and Lies, , JFa 
Devices, Shams, Evaſions, Perjuries, Fa 
My Paper to a;Volumn would exceed, Fa 
Of greater bulk than Hollmmgſhead and Speed. Fa 
For thou art now ſo ſcandalouſly known, | 
And ſo remarkable in Vice alone, Fa 
That every one can find a ſtone to throw Fa 
At ſuch a ſnarling pimping Cur as thou. z 
But wretch ! if ſill theu art not paſt all Grace, - | F' 


And wholiome counſel can with thee find place 
If thou at laſt ſincerely wouldft attone, 
And expiate thy former miſchiefs done, 
Like dying Judas render back thy pelf, 
Recant thy Books and then go hang thy ſelf. 
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The Farewell. 


I. 
Arewell P-—, farewell Croſs ; 


Farewell C , farewell Afs. 
| Ifarewell P , farewell Tool, 
Farewell S—, farewell Fool. 
II, 


c Farewell Millleabes, farewell Scot; 


Farewell B——, farewell Sot. 

Farewell R-——, farewell Trimmer ; 

Farewell D jaaaea-, farewell Rhymer. 
. TIT. 


Farewell B , farewell Villain; 
Farewell #/ , worſe than Treſilian. - 


Farewell Chancellor, farewell Mace ; 
Farewell Prince, farewell Race. 

IV. i M 
Farewell Qa«c&e4, farewell Paſſion ; | 
Farewell K 4444, farewell Nacion, 

Farewell Prieſfs, and farewell Pope ; 

Farewell all that deſerve a Repe- 
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Tothe Tune of, Packinton's Pound, 
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WW i theJoy of all Hearts,& deſire of all Eyes, , 


in whomour chief Refuge andConfidence lies, |: 


The Proteſtant Bulwark againſt all Defpair, 
Has depriv'd us at once, of her ſelf and her Heir : 

That hopeful young Thing, 

Begot by a King, 
And a Q. whole Perfections o'er all the world ring, 
A Father whoſe Courage no Mortal can dauynt, 
And a Mother whoſe Virtue no Scandalcan taint. 

my It. | 

When Feffryes refigns up the Purſe and the Mace, 
Whoſe impudent Arrogance gain'd him the place, 
When, likeLacifer,thrown from the height of hispride, 
And the Knot of his Villanies ſtrangely uaty d. 
h From the Chancery Bawling, | 

He turns a Tarpaulin'; 


Men ſtill catch at any thing when they are falling : | 


But a plague of ill fortune, before he could fcoure, 
He was taken at Wapping, and ſent the Tower: 
III 


When Confeſſor Petrzs does yield up the Game, 
And proves to the worſt of Religion a ſhame ; 
When his cheating no more ore.our Reaſon prevails, 


But is blaſted like that of his true Prince of Wales gf 
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* Which was his Contrivance, ' 
. And our Wiſe King's Connivance, 

"""M Fo eſtabliſh the Papiſts, and Proteſtants drive hence : 

ut their Cobweb Conception is brought to theTefſt, 


ind. the coming of Orange has quite ſpoil'd the Jeſts 
LV. 


ſ /hen Pet - — — _ for all that is ill, 

Was urg'd by his Wife to the-making his Will:; 
Jt the hearing which words he did ſtare, foam i 
hen broke out in Curfing and calling her W hore. 

And for two hours at leaſt 

His Tongue. never ceasd, 
He rail'd on Religion,and damn'd the poor Prieſt, 
and his Friends,who had hope to behold him expire, 
are afraid by this Bout they ſhall loſe their deſire, 


Iyes, 
lies f: 


Young S— fam'd in this great Expedition, 
+ [Not for going to War, but obtaining Commiſſion ;: . 
It's no Myſtery to me if his Courage did fail; 
» [When the greateſt of Monarchs himiclf did turn Tail: 
by So that if he took Flight, | 
de. With his Betters by night, | 

' [1 amapt to believe the pert Spark was ith right. :.: 
For the Papiſts this Maxim do every where hold, 
To be forward in Boa#ting, in Courage is; "Bold." 

VI 


oF Nor ſhould B by , and A— throng, 
" | Buteach in due place have his Attributes ſung. 
Yet ſince 'tis believ'd by the ſtrange turn of Times, 
They'll be call'd to account for their Treaſonable 
While the Damn'd Popiſh Phe, - *( Crimes, 

| Is not yet quite forgot, 

os For which the Lord $5—— went jafily to Pot ; 
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And 'to their areat comfort I'll maxe'it appeat / 
They that Have them their Freedom,them +5 vesar - 
(nor clear, 3 


| [þ 
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> 1 2 V IT. 
rope. —, that Friend to the Biſhops and Laws, 
po the Devil would have it,eſpous'd the wrongCauſe; 
Now loath'd by the Commons, and ſcorn'd by the 
His Patent for Honour, in pieces he tears, ( Peers, 
-"Both'our Britains are fool'd, 
Who the Laws over-rul'd, 
And next Parliament each will be plaguily ſchool'd: 
Then try if your Cunning can find out a Flaw 
To preſerve you from 23 {08 according to Law, || 
Ye Tec 
Sir Edward Hale's Aftions I ſhall not repeat, 
Till by Axe, or by Halter, his Life he compleat, 
Penis Hiſtory ſhall be related by Lobb, 
Who'has ventur'd his Neck for a Snack i in the $ Job, \ 
aAlktheir Prieſts and Confeſſors, 
With their Dumb 7dol-Dreſſers, N 
Shall meet that Reward which is due to Tranſgreſ- I: 
ſors, 
And tio Popit henceforth ſhall theſe Kip glia inbe. 
| (it, |; 
But o RA N @'s ſhall reap the Fruit of his Merit. F 
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in i Miracle; How the 6 Dhrkeſ of Mo- 
-auſ.f”. dena ( (being i in Heaven) . prayed the 
_ the f + BVi irgin that the Queenmight have 
a Son, and how our Lady ſent the  An- 
gel Gabriel: with her:Smock,; #Þo8 
which the Queen was with Child. 


ld: 


aw, 
To the Tuneof, O Youth,tbou hand{t: better "ok pars P 
at Narſe. In Battholomew-T- air, 

( rejoyee, 
O U Catholick. States men' and :Church-men 
And Praiſe Heavens Goodneſs with Heart and 
. ( with Voice ; 

None greater on Barth or in Heaven thao : ſhe; / 


as wme1ay the's as good as the beſt of the three. 

- Her Miracles: bold, | 

Ty Were Famous of Old, 

{* But a braver-than this is: was never yet told, -:; : 
k (omg. 


'T'is pity that every» good Catholick living, 

Had nor heard owt'before the lait day of '1 nankſgi- 
BRACE of © 

In 7 abards. Land, great Medend's Dutcheſs (ches, 

I Vasfnatch'd from her Empire by Deatty's cruel Clut- 

* {When to Heaven ſhe came ( for thither ſhe went of; 

Fach Angcl received her with Joy and Contents: 

.” On her knees ſhe fell down, "_ 

Before the bright Throne, 


y GAtd begg'd that Gods Mother weuld grant her one. 
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Give England a Son (at this Critical Point) 
To put little @range's Noſe out of Joynt. 
| ION ITI | 
As ſoon as our Lady had heard her Petition, 
To Gabriel, the Angel,fhe ſtraight have Commiſſion 
She pluck'd off her Smock from her ſhoulders divine 
And charg'd him to haſten to Ewglah#s fair Queen, 
.Go to the Royal Dame, 
To give het the ſame, 
And bid her for ever to praiſe my Great Name; 
For I, in her fayour, will work ſuch a Wonder, 
Shall keep the moſt Infolent Hereticks under. 
| I'V. 
Tell James (my beft Son) his part of the matter 


Muſt be with this, Only to cover my Daughter ; 
Let him put it upon her with's «wn Royal Hand; 
Then let him go Travel to viſit the Land ; 

And the Spirit of Love, 

Shall come from above, 
Tho not as before, in form of a Dove ; 
Yet down he ſhall come in ſome likeneſs or other, 
(Perhaps like Count Dadz)and make her a Mother, 

.V 


The Meflage with hearts full of Faith were receiv'd,| 


.And the next news we heard was Q. Af. conceiv'd; 

You great ones Converted,poor cheated Diſlenters, 

Grave Judges, Lords, Biſhops,& Commons, Conſen- 
You Commiſſioners all, ( ters 

- Eccleſiaſtical, | 

From M-— the Dutiful, to C-—the Tall ; 

Pray Heaven to ſtrengthen Her Majeſties Placket, 

For if this Trick fail, beware of your Jacket, 
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DIALOGUE 


iVine UH am I daily thus perlex'd ? 
' Why beyond Womans patience vex'd ? 
Your Spurious Iſſue grow and thrive ; ; 
VVhile mine are dead &er well alive. 
-. [ifthey ſurvivea nine days wonder, 
Sufpicious Tongues aloud do thunder ; 
And ftreight accuſe my Chaſtity, 
For your damn'd Inſufficiency : 
pr [| You meet my Love with no defire, 
.. | My Altar damps your feeble fire : 
1. | Though I have infinite more Charms 
* | Than all you cer took to your Arms. 
The Prieſt at th? Altar bows to me ; 

VVhen l appear he bends the Knee. 
His Eyes-are on my Beauties fixt, 
er. | His Pray'rs to Heav'n and Me are mixt ; 
er, | Confuſedly he tells his Beads, 
Is out both when he Prays and Reads. 
wal | travelld farther for your Love, 
vdh Than Sheba's Queen, Il] fairly prove: 
erg.| She from the South, tis ſaid, did rome, 
en.} And 1 as far from Eaff did come. 
ters}. But here the difference does ariſe, 
Though equally we fought the Prize; 
$ V Vhat that greatQueen deſir'd the gain'd, 
«ft. 4. But I ſoon found your Treaſury drain'd, 

" | Your Veins corrupted in your Youth, 
4 : Tis fad Experience tells this Truth: 
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"Though. 


i12 
Though I had caution long before 
of "that which I too late deplore. 
| F. Pray, Madam, Jet me ſilence break; 
As I have you; now hear me (| peak. 
Theſe Stories ſure muſt pleaſe you well, 
You're apt ſo often them to tell. 


But; if you'll ſmooth your brow a while, 


And turn that Pout into a Smile, 
I doubt not, but to make't appear, 
That you the great'ſt Aggreſlor are. 

I took you with an empty Purſe, 
Which was to me no trivial Curſe, 
No Dowry could your Patents give ; 
They'd but a Competence to five; 
When you appeard, your Charming Eyes 
( As you relate ) did me ſurprize 
With VVonder, not with Admiration, 
Aſtoniſhment, but-no T emptation : 
Nor did I ſee in. all your Frame, 
Ought could create'an amorous flame, 
Or raiſe the leaſt. Defire in me, 
Save only for Variety. 
I paid fuch Service as was due, 
VVorthy my felf, and worthy you : 
Careſs'd you far above the rate 
Both of your Birth, and your Eftate, 
' VVhen ſoon I found your haughty mind 
VVas unto Sov: raignty inclin'd ; 
And firſt you practis'd over me 
The heavy Yoke of Tyranny, 
VVhile 1 your Property was made, 
And you, not f, was ſtill obey'd: 
Nor durſt 1 cal my Soul my own, 
You manag'd me as if I'd none. 
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[took ſuch meaſures as you gave, : 
Jall day your Fool, all night your ſlave. 
' | Nor was Ambition bounded here, 
You ſtill reſolv'd your courſe to ſteer : 
All that oppoſe you, you remove ; 
Twas much you'd own the Powers above: 
Now ſeveral Stratagems you try, | 
And I'm in all forc'd to comply : | | 
To Mother Church you take Recourſe, 
She tells you *tmuſt be done by force; 
And you, impatient of delay, 
. [Contrive and execute-the way. | 
When mounted to the place you ſought; 
|[t no Contentment with it brought : 
One Tree within your Proſpect ſtood £4 i 
Faireſt and talleſt of the Wood : Z 
Which to your proſpect gave offence, | 
And it muſt be remov'd from thence. 
In this you alfo are obeyd, 
While all the Fault on me is laid. 
Now you was quiet for a while, 
As flattering Weather ſeems to ſmile, 
Till buzzing Beetles of theNight 
Had found freſh matter for your ſpite, 
And ſet to work your bufie Brain, 
W hich took Fire quickly from: their Train: 
Some V Viſe, ſome Valiant, you remove, 
'Cauſe they your Maxims don't approve; 
And in in their ſtead ſuch Creatures place 3 
VVhich to th' Employments bring diſgrace; i 
While whatſoe'r you do I own, 
And ftill the dirt on me is thrown: 
Straight new Chimear's fill your Brain, q 
:The humming Beetles buz SSain : | 


A Goal-Delivery now muſt be, 
All tender Confciences ſet free ; 
Not out of Zeal, but pure Deſign 
To make Dillſenters with us joyn, 
To pull down Telt and Penal Laws, 
The Bulwark of the Hereticks Cauſe. 
The ſly Diſſenters laugh the while, 
They ſee where lurks the Serpents guile ; 
And rather than with us comply, 
Will on our Enemies rely. 
The Chieftains of the Proteſtant Cauſe, 
We did confine, though *gainit the Laws : 
But ſoon was glad to ſet 'em free, 
Fearing the giddy Mobile. 
Now all is turning upſide down, 
Loud Murmuring's in every Town ; 
We've Foes abroad, and Foes at home, 
Armies and Fleets againſt us come : \ 
The Proteſtants do laugh the while, 
And the Difſenters ſheer and ſmile ; 
But no aſſiſtance either ſends ; | 
They'reneither Enemies nor Friends. | 
Now pray conclude what mult be done, 


Conſult your Oracle of ROME, 
For next fair Wind be ſure they come. 
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The Propheſfie. 


T7 Hen thel& leaves ofSi9hy,&rholds totheQueen 

And Berwick has fought as many Battles as 

ThenC]<Fford ſhalllook like aLaſs of fifteen,ſhe'sſeen, 

And Popery out of this Nation ſhall run 
| —_ V heo 
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Miſcellany POEMS. . 
Then M -— ſhall leave off his Luſt and his Pride, 
d C—wall his Pimp, which none but his breed, 
hen M—— SEE ſhall be deny'd. * 
And Popery, Cc. 
When B -- Iy the Cynick leaves being Sacyrick, 
Ind of his Wifes Vertue writes a large Panegyrick, 
ſhen his Manners ſhall fight for his good Natures 
And Popery, &c. (Merit, 
When R — gives up his 12-5, ith? Pound, 
Ind the Army does B —- Generoſity ſound, 
Then D — refuſing of Bribes ſhall be found ; 
And Popery, . &c. 
When G— his Conſcience ſhall fly in's face, 
indrather thanVote 'gainſt the the Teſt Jeav's place, 
ind S—- likewiſe ſhall have no more Grace; 
And Popery, &c. 
When C— and D — for Religion dye Martyrs, 
ind C — rcfuſes to be Knight of the Garter. 
hen the Country no longer ſhall the Dragoons 
And Popery, Gre, ( Quarter; 
When the K.from the Word he hath given does 
( \werve, 
ind the Judges the Oath they have taken obſerve, 
dr for breaking have but what they deſerve; 
And Popery, &c. 
When Archbiſhop of 7vrk we ſee Dr. Ken, 
ind Compton made Biſhop of London agen, 
ind Herbert Rule, as before, on the Main ; 
\And Ny &c. 
W hen Norfolk grows Rich,and P,wis grows poor, 
hen N— 1s humble $—cer demure, 
hen the Tawan can love one, & the othevendure; 
CLAM. > And Popery, &. 
vue Ay B 3 When 
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- When T«awy's turn'd out, - and'an Ormond-put in 
W.hen the Groom of the Stool-thinks declaring a SinJAr 
Then Oxford ſhallhave his Regiment agen ; Wie 

BD, And Popery, GT 

When the Pf Denmark leaves W— direttion} V 
And-isſufffred to bring what ſhe breeds to perfection] It 
And a Parliament's calld by a legal Election ; N 

| And Popery, & F 

WhenFewhamsCondutt aSouldier ſhall prove hin *: 

And the Chancellour beggs that the King, would 1 
(remove himp F 

Ohithen we ſhall ſee how the People will love himf 
And Popery, &c 

When Petres and P— Council ſhall fail, | - 
And if what the Q: goes with ſhou'd prove a Female, 
Lord ! How woud the Romiſh Religion prevail, 

That out of this Natiun it might not turn 


An Excellent new Ballad, call'd, tl 
- Prince of Darkneſs ; ſhewing how thre 
' Nations may be ſet on Fire by 
--"Warming-Pan. 


j A S I went by St. Fames's I heard a Bird ing, 

| Of certain, the Q. has a Boy in the Spring, 
Bur one of theChair-men did laugh and did ſay, 
It was bornoverNight,6 brought forth the next Cay 
This Bantling was heard at St. Fames's to ſquaul, 
Which madethe Q.makeſomuclihaſte from##hire-H 
Peace, Peace, little Maſter, and hold up thy head, 
Here's Maney bid for thee, the true Mothez C aid;Þ 
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put inBut no body knows frag har Pariſh it came, 

» a SinfAnd that is the. teaſon, it has-not-a Name. 
GoodCatholicks all were afraid it-was dying, 

7, &{ There was ſuch. abundance of ſighing and crying ; 
tion} V Vhich is a good Token by whiek-we may ſwear, 
tion] It is the Q-s own,and the Kingdoms right Heir. 
Now if we ſhould happen to have a true Lad, 
From the Loins of ſo wholſom a Mother and Dad, 
*T were hardtodetermine whichBlood-were the beſt, 
That of Southesk, or the Baſtard of EX ; | 
But now we have caule- for Thanfgiving indeed, 
"There was no other way for mending the Breed. 
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To the Tune of, Lilli-burlero: | 


DE 


uR Hiſtory reckons ſome Kings of great fame, 
Ninny Mack Nero, Temmy Tranſub, . 4 
But none before this who deſerved the Name - - 
Of Femmy Mack. Nero, Femmy Tranſub 
Nero, Nero, Nero, Nero, Ninny Mack Nero, &c, 
Nero, Ners, Nero, Nero, Ninny Mack Norgs &c, 
IT. 


He pick'd up a parcel of Fools and Knaves, 
'ay Ninny Mack, &C. 
\ And make them all "He to make us all Slayes, 
Nimn Mack, & Cs | 
ero, Nero, WC. 
Nero, Nero, GC. 
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"om for the Church he ſolemnly ſwore, 
Mack, &c. p 
EA os as much care as his Brother before, 
Ninny Mack, &C. 
* Nero, Nero, &c. 
_ Nero, Nero, &c. 


«. Ho a 


I V. 
To D — the dapper, and C-—-. the tall, V 
Mack, &c. : 
He IT Tom, W—— and Timothy Hall, * 
Nimny Mack, GC. 
Nero, Nero, &c, 
"Nero, Nero, &Cc. |} 
Y. 
Yet for all this the Heretick Clowns, AS 
Ninny Mack _ P Fo 
Have ſet out a Fleet to ride jn th 
Ninny Mack, -C. ; Downs 
Nero, Nero, &c. 
Nero, Nero, &c. 
| VI. - 
And General Scomberg fierce as a Bear, 
N; inny Mack, 8c. | 
Is coming a Board, let him come if he dare, 
Ninny. Mack, &c. | 
: Nero, Nero, Gec. 
Nero, Nero, GC. | *w ] 
V I I. 
For now our brave K=——has fitted hi | " 
Niawy Mack, 6c. I 7 
And all our Dear Foys are Landing i in Swarims, 
6 Mack, 6c. £ 
, Nero, Nero, &, 4 


*Nero, Nero, G&c, VIIE 
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' -Ninny Mack, CC. 
O force theR.Jz/s Son is none of his own. 
Ninny Mack, GC, 
Nero, Nero, &c. 
Nero, Nero, &c. 
I X. 
V Vhat need they make ſuch a deal ado, 
Ninny Mack, &c. 
['s not our K— a Ch——#g too, 
Ninny Mack, GC. 
Nero, Nero, GC. 
Nero, Nero, &c. 


X, 
As long as he bought him with his French Pence, 
Ninny Mack, &C, 
For matter of getting the Pope will Diſpence, 
Vinny Mack, GC. 

Nero, Nero, &c. 

Nero, Nero, G&c, 
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Vhat though the Dutch are fo irpudent grown, 


A Nw SONG, 
To the Tune of, Lulla by Baby. 


N Remethere is a moſt fearful Rout, | 
And what do you think it is about, ; 

Becauſe the Birth of the Babe's come out : 

Sing lulla by Babee, by, by, by. 

The Jeſuits ſwear the Midwife told tales, 

And ruin'd His Highneſs the Prince of Wates ; 

She's a Jade for her'pains, IND 

| Sing lulla, &C, 
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5 s "The i Popith C Crew 7 did oy nk og | 
_-. ty, great mon would fivcer atleaſt, 7 | | 
hey ſcc his Welſb Highneſs creep;out. of his.Nefſt ; 
*. . Smo lulla, &te- 
The Goanlo-ey 'd Monſter i in the Tower, 
He peep'd at his Birth for abovean hour, 
. And 'twas a-true Prince of Wales he. fore: . 
Sing lulla, «ic. 

# Another great Lord, both: Grave and V 'Vife, 
Es Stood peeping between Her Majefties Thighs ; 
&f _ He look througha Glaſs for to ſaye his Eyes :. 

Sing lulla, &c. | | | 
Both were ſo well ſatisfy 4, ( cryd;| 
They knew the ſweet Babe from a thouſand they 
*T was Born with the Print of a Tile on his Side : 

Sing lulls, Ge. 1 1 | 
Sorne fay *tis a Princeof Wales by Right, | 
And thoſe,that deny it tis out-of Spight; 

But God {end the Mother came honeſtly by't : 
: Sing lulla, &c, 
Some Crieft they ſay, crept nighher. Honour, }: 
And ſpinkled fome good Holy V Vater upon her : 
-V Vhich made her Conceive of what hasundone her. 
Sing lulla;&c,* ©, > 
The Papiſts thoughttheinſeIves greatly bleſt, | 
Before the young Babe was brought to the Tet ; ; | 
But now they call Pezeri a Fool of a Prieſt : | 
| 


Sing lulla, +&Cc- * |: -- 

The Prieſtsin order. to fly to the Pope, 

Are got on Board.ov the Foreign:Hope, 

For all that ſtay here will be ſure of a Rope : 
Sing nile by Buhee, by , by, hy. | 
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